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The Earl of PETERBOR OW, 


. SRD, 
s e Laurel and the Myrtle, 
are the undoubted Trophies oc 
your Werth ; the Bays is al- 
ways ſure of finding your Pro- 


tection. 


And when your Lordſhip is aſſured, 
that, the Author of Theſe PO EMS de- 
ö A fired * 


. 
1 
wi 
7 


WW DEDICATION _. 
Pied they might be placed next to Thoſe 
= of his dear Friend Mr. HaRTE, it is 
W but fulfilling his Requeſt to ast this Fa- 
vour, which, it is hoped, will not be denied 
by your Lordſhip. 


F Poſterity can be told He had the 
Honour to pleaſe a MoRDAUN T, the 
remainder of his Papers ſhall ſpeedily be 
offered up at that SHRINE of Merit; 
F otherwiſe, warned by the Fate of their 

Predeceſſors, it is reſolved that, with 
their Author, they ſhall reſt in Peace. 
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OF THE 


Authors LIFE, G. 


printed in Mr. Pattiſon's Life- time, ha- 
ving ſold ſeveral Impreſſions (to the Num- 
ber of near three Thouſand) it is pre- 
ſumed his Writings ſtand in ſome De- 
| gree of Poetical-Reputation, and may juſtly 
claim a Title to Mr. Congreve's judicious Prophecy, in his 
Epiſtle to the Earl of Halifax, viz. 5 


ö . 

; The Honours which from Verſe their Source derive, 
Shall both ſurmount DetraQion, and ſurvive: 

19 85 And Poets have unqueſtion'd Right toclaim, 


If not the Greateſt, the moſt Laſting Name. 


As to the Author of the Papers, now ſubmitted to 


the Publick, my Acquaintance with him was onlv caſual, 


as it is with many other Gentlemen of the ſame Unis 
verſity, having never had any cloſe Intimacy in his 
Friendſhip, till he left Cambridge, and came to London. 

In conſulting his Literary-Correſpondence, ſince bis 
Deceaſe, I wrote to his chief Friends in the * 


„k ſew, but excellent, Compoſitions 


„ 
* 33 


* 


- 


4 


- 


* 


and at Cambridge, to let them know, that the Obliga- 
tion he had to them, for the Encouragement of their 
Subſcriptions, would not be cancelled by his Death, but 
that the Terms of his Propoſals would, in every Reſpect, 


be made good. This I looked upon, as an Act of Juſtice, 
incumbent upon me, ſince he had himſelf tranſcribed 


all his Manuſcripts for the Preſs, and thereby made 


a confiderable Progreſs towards the printing of them, 


long before his Sickneſs. And I muſt here obſerve, 
that tho' the Small-Pox contributed to deprive us of 
ſo great a Genius, yet it was his dying Dechration,— 


His Heart was broke,thro' the Misfortunes he had fallen under; 


which, l wiſh J could not ſay, were wholly owing to him- 
ſelf. One of his moſt ſincere Friends, aſſuring me, that, 
A Perſon who made him a Preſent, would have conſidered him 
farther, had he, as he promiſed, return d to bis College. He not 

doing this, after he had put his Friends upon uſing their Intereſt 
for his kind Reception there, was the unhappy Occaſion of his 


Misfortunes, and, for which, kis Relations withdrew the Al- 


lowance they bad made him to that Time. 


Having received, out of the North, a very exact Ac- 
count of our Author's Education, I ſhall give it the 


Reader in the Words of his Friend, who has done 
this Act of Juſtice to his Memory. 
Mr. William Pattifon was born at Peaſmarſh, near 


Rye, in the Couty of Suſſex, 1706, his 1 a Far mer 
at that Place, and rents à conſiderable Eſtate belonging to 


the Earl of Thanet. A very great Ripeneſs of Parts be- 
ing diſcovered in him, while a Child, and as great a Pro- 
penſity to Learning; bis Father pleading the Lowneſs of his 


own Circumſtances, and hom incapable he was of giving him 


4 ſuitable Education, applied to his noble Landlord, who, 
out of that great Compaſſion and Benevolence, which he al- 


ways extends to thoſe in Neceſſity, took him under his Pro- 
tect ion, and placed him in the Free-School of ' Appleby, 


in the County of Weſtmorland, under the Tuition of Mr. 


Banks, who was, for many Years, very eminent in that 


Country; but dying, in an advanced Age, he was ſuc- 
cceded by Mr. Thomas Nevinſon, of Queen's-College, Ox- 
ford, under whoſe Care he continued for about two Teart; 


„ 


during 


— 


AuTrnoR's LI F E, Ge. * 


during which Time be chiefly employed his natural Talents 
in the Study of POETRY, in which, by his great Appli- 
cation and Aſſiduity, he arrived at a more than common 


Perfection. 


It was in Mr. Nevinſon's Time, that he here became 
acquainted with the Reverend Mr. Noble, an eminent Di- 
vine, and a Gentleman who had a fine Taſte to all Works of 
Genius, and was an excellent Critick in Po TRY. Mr. 
Noble perceiving the fine Parts of which Mr. Pattiſon 


was poſſeſſed, took a great Pleaſure in giving him ſuch In- 


ſtructiůons as he thought conducive towards the Advancement 
of his Knowledge, and Refinement of his Taſte, And, in 
Order to that, uſed frequently to read the Claſſicks with him, 
taught him how to diſcern the Beauties, and the Faults of 
Authors, deſcribed to him, in a very ingenious Manner, the 
Difference between falſe Wit, and judicious Writing, and 
withal, gave him ſuch a Plan as proved very advantageous ' 
to him in the Proſecution of his Studies. N 
Mr. Nevinſon being promoted to a Living in Nor- 
thumberland, as he was a Perſon whoſe Merits and 


| Learning were both very conſpicuous, he reſigned the School, 
and was ſucceeded therein by Mr. Richard Yates, likes 


wiſe of Queen's. College in Oxford (that College being in- 


| veſted with the Right of Preſentation to this School) under whom 


Mr. Pattiſon continued about a Tear. 

There is one remarkable Occurrence, or rather Adven- 
ture, of his, which ought not to be omitted, and which will 
be doing Juſtice to an honourable Perſon. 

Mr. Pattiſon having contracted a Debt, of about Ten 
Pounds, for Books, was inceſſantly dunnid by three Bookſellers 
of Penrith, in Cumberland, who were very rudely noiſy, for 
their Money. He had no Money, nor any Friend who would 
advance him that Sum, and conſequently had no viſible Wa 
to diſcharge himſelf of that Debt. What could he d What 
Means was there left for him to rid himſelf of all this Cla- 
mour? He wrote an Op E upon Chriſtmas-Day, and inſcribed _ 
it to Sir Chriſtopher Muſgrave, went to Edenal, in the 
ſame County, the Place where he lives, was introduced to 


„im, and preſented him with the OD k. Sir Chriſtopher 


was ſo mightily taken with the Performance, that he ordered 
1 A 3 his 


kW MEMOUR'S of the * 
* Chaplain, . to go and pay what Money he 


owed for Books. And, ſince this Gentleman was ſo kind as 


to relieve Mr. Pattiſon in his Neceſſity, we can do no leſs, 
in Juſtice, than let the World know it. 


He, ſome Time after, inſcribed another Opt to John 
Tufton, Eſq, Nephew to the Earl of Thanet, for which 
he was very handſomely rewarded. | | 


N 


Can buy one Moment tow'rds Eternity, 


OR Heaps of Gold, nor Monuments as high 
As the Ambition of the Great, 


Or change the fix'd Decrees of Fate; 


*Tis Verſe alone can give a Name, 
And crown our Actions with eternal Fame: 
Thus mighty Ceſar's Triumphs live, 
Not in his Monuments, but thoſe his Poets give. 
A 
In Fields of Death, the bleedin g Warriors toll, 
And brave the loudeſt Storms of Fate; 
They die to make eternal Fame their Spoil, 
And pawn their Life for being Great: 


- 
hs - 
IS... 


AuTnor's LIFE, G. 
To Virtue, Verſe this Fame can give, 
Virtue by Verſe, by Virtue Poets live; 
For her they tune their Numbers high; 

Por Virtue is the Burning-Glaſs of Poetry. 3 

i 

But, ah! where does this heavenly Goddeſs dwell 
Where does her bleſſed Seat remain? 

We ſearch the Palace, and the Hermit's Cell, 
We ſearch, but ſearch, alas, in vain! 

Gold is the Load-ſtone of the Great, 

And vulgar Souls muſt catch the W ait; : 
The Scale of Juſtice ſinks with Gold, 

Andi impious Bribes to win the Cauſe, muſt damn the Soul. 
Z's > gig x 

In Taſton, Muſe behold the Deity, 

With him begin to grace your Song; 

All that is great, and good in him, you ſee, 
To him your Voice, and Lyre, belong 
He rais d you from a low Degree, 

Then let your Numbers raiſe him to the Sky ; 
Offer what Gifts the Muſe can give, 


He gave you Fame, then make his Fame to lire. 


2 
— 
” 


MEMOIRS of the 


V. 
But, ah, my Muſe, your Colours are too faint, 
; Your Strength too weak, your Theme too preat, 

Alas! in vain, your Pencil ſtrives to paint, 

What Mortal cannot imitate: 
But if he Smile, then ſtretch your Wing, 
And tune his Praiſes on a bolder String; 
Then ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Fame, 
And Criticks ſpare my Verſe, protected with his Name. 
* Ml 

Thus Gold, at firſt, is but a ſluggiſh Maſs, 
Whilſt it lies cover'd in the Earth; 

But when tis coin'd, the awful-Monarch's Face 
Makes it a God, and gives it Birth; | 
The World the ſudden God adore, _ 

And humbly n his univerſal Power; 
af Sceptres and Kings are in his Hand, 
And Nature reverences his ſupreme Command. 


Shortiy after bis writing this O pr, he juſtly laſht 
the Pretenſions of three notorious Coxcombs, who, at 
that Time, peſtered our School with their egregious 


nonſenſical Rhimes, by the happy tranſpoſed Turn, Which 


he gave to Mr. Dryder's fine Ey16K am upon Ailton. 


Three 


mw Wwe SF 1ST 


climbing up the Sides of it; and, in ſome Parts, little Trees 


AvTtnror's LIP E, Ge. 7 
Three Poetaſters in One Age were born; 1 
And all at once did Appleby adorn; - 
The firſt in Penury of Thought ſur paſt, 
In Rumbling Cant the next, in Both the Laſt; 
The Force of Dulneſs could no farther go, 
T0 make a Thiril the join d the ſormer Tos 


His Acknowled ments to the T; uſton-Faraily are very 
handſomely expreſſed in the foregoing Ode, and, indeed, 


upon all Occaſions, he ſtrenuouſly avowed the Obli- 


gations he was under to them. 
Yet, by what Means I know not, it fo hap- 
pened, that, upon ſome Miſunderſtandings between 


him and the Governours of the School, his Election from 


thence to 2ueen's-College in Oxford, (purſuant to the 
Foundation) was prevented, and he returned Home a- 


gain to his Parents. | 


Ar. Pattiſon was 4 Perſon of great Speculation, and 
conſequently a Lover of Solitude. Of all the Books he ever 
read, Spenſer's Faiky Queen delighted him moſt. He 
had read that Bock through ſeveral Times, and I do not queſt i- 
on but his Mind received a Richneſs from thoſe lively De- 
ſeriptions; no Pars of which ſtruck him more, or carried 4 
greater Satisfaction in them, than the Rural-Ones painting a 
fowery Walk, or ſhady Grove. 5 

As the greateſt Entertainments he received from Spenſer, 
were in theſe romantick Repreſentations, and Paradiſaical 


Deſcriptions, ſo was he no leſs pleaſed to ſee any of theſe © 


Repreſentations realized. There is a Place, near Appleby, © 
which is the Scene he uſed moſt frequently to retire to, and 
which, by Reaſon of the near Reſemblance it has to ſome De- 


ſeriptions in Cowley, he called Cowley's-Walk. The Place 
is the moſt romantick I ever beheld. On one Side of the 


Walk, is a huge Rock, grown over with Moſs, and Toy 


4 ſpring | 


= \ = * 5 2 * ry. > - * 2 5 x ; : 
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ſpring. out of the Crevices of the Reck. At the Bottom there- 
' of, grows 4 wild Row of Trees, but very irregular, and, in- 
deed, every Part of it looks aged, and venerable. In this 
Rock there are ſeveral little Cavities and Vacancies, worn 
out by Time, ſome of which are large enough to contain 
two or three People. But there is one more eminently re- 
markable than any of the reſt, which is the Cave he moſt 
commonly made uſe of, and this, by Way of Diſtinct ion, he 
called Hederinda. This Cave is, naturally, arched over 
the Top in Form of a Canopy, and the Borders of the Arch 
are edged round with Toy, which hangs down and over-ſhades 
the Place, and from hence it is called Hederinda. At 
bie Foot of this Grotto, or Cave, there runs a Stream of 
= Water quite through the Walk, and the Walk is a level Plat 
f Ground, which has on one Hand the Water, and the Trees, 
and a Precipice on the other. In Winter-time it looks very 
full of Horror, when the Trees are naked, and nothing re- 
mains but rugged Rocks, and empty Vaſtes; whereas, in the 
Spring- time, the Singing of the Birds, the Fragrancy of the 
Flowers, and the Murmuring of the Stream, greatly contri- 
bute to the Embelliſhment of the Place, and render it exceed- 
ingly aclightful. Many an agreeable Afternoon has he amuſed 
away in this Place, with a Friend or two, and. many 4 
Moonlight Night has he retired hither, to indulge himſelf 
„ tha: /adly-pleaſiig Melancholy, which the awful Solem- 
El nity of the Place neceſſarily produces. 1 | 
—< He was a great Admirer of Angling, and never was 
= any Place better ſituated for Diverſions of that Nature than 
here. The Fiver Eden, which runs in a Circle round the 
Town of Appleby, is one of the beſt Waters for Fiſh of any 
in this Country. A great Inducement to his becoming 4 
.. Fiſher, might probably proceed from that pleaſant Gloom of 
"\ which the Murmuring of the Stream naturally in- 
"pier lim with, and which is the ſame Caſt of Mind that 
znclined him to admire Cowley's-Walk. He was ſo much 
Lover of this Divertiſement, that he uſed frequently to 
7 fit late, and ſometimes whole Summer- Nights upon the 
" Banks of his Itan:, with his Angle in his Hand. Here 
be uſed, very often, to write Verſes, and I have heard him 
ſay, That many of his Lines owed their Smoothneſs and 
55 = Harmony 


— 


, 2 w yy * 
y = Ris os WL; n 8 8 . — e 
r N * 8 N * n LN 7 Ml 
"YN ä . „ 
2 7 a 5 b 
4 _ 


—_— — 
* 


by * — =: A | 
7 , 7 pay IA Prey - ET 7 * 8 0 
r e eee POND 
\ - : ; | . 
— . 
* mw 4 0% = * — 7 v * 
9 3 e 
7 * 4 * 
4 * 
* ** 


— | 


J ]¾⅛ ] ! ] ↄ ᷣ ↄ Po. 2 Oe ] Sv. Oi Per y ⁊ y rpg Wn We TE. 


L 


Thy Lays alone are worthy of oy Lays 


5 
* 
q 
Y 
7 
1 
5 
4 
Z 
1 
Y 


 AvTuor's L IF E, G 9 = 


Harmony to theſe Streams. Here it was, he wrote that 
agreeable Philoſophical Poem, T he Morning Contemplation. 
He was naturally of a facetious Fancy, and ſhewed a greater 


Maſtery in no Kind of Writin 1 more than in the Burleſque 


Manner. Add to this, that his Panegyrick was always gen- 
reel, but never fulſome ; and his Satire poignant, but never 
currilous. 

1 ſhall here cloſe my Northern- Memoirs of him; with 
an endearing Copy of Verſes, wrote by one of his moſt 
intimate Friends and School - Fellows , upon his leaving 
Appleby, and going to Sidney-College in Cambridge; 
whit her, I have often heard him ſay, he was ſent, wholly 
through the Means of his Mother”, s Indulgence whom he 
ever declared to be the moſt tender, as his Father was one 


of the moſt rigid, Parents. 


To my School- Fellow, Mr. Wi lliam Pattiſon, 5 
Upon his Departure from Appleby School. 


E ND me thy Muſe, hy Merits to proclaim, 


And give thy Worth its juſt intrinſick Fame; 15 5 i 
My Muſe too humble, and my Lays too flow, : 


My Wings too lender, and my Verſe too low. 


To me a while, my Friend, thy Muſe impart, 


Grief chills my Vigour, and diſarms iy Heart; 


Thy Verſe alone can tell thy boundleſs Praiſe, 


— — 


Say, 
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Say, never- dying, ever tuneful Nine, 
How oft the Bard attended at your Shrine, 
How oft he? as rais'd the Voice, and tun'd the String, 


How oft he' as ſung your Fame,—how oft ſhall ſing. 


Ye verdant Trees, that in _ Order rear 
Your waving Treſſes in the flüd Air ; 
In a more formidable Proſpe& ſtand, 
With nodding Foliage on poetick Land. 
Ye purling Streams, that run by Cowley's Side, 
Have learn'd, by him, in ſmoother Feet to glide ; | 
His Verſe diſcover d Hederinda's Shade, 


With Age and Jvy, memorable made: 
The Rock affords her never-dying Bays, 


To crown her Poet with immortal ite 


Vour lovely Laura's Name ſhall never die, 
But live co-eval, with Eternity. 


Venus, and all the Goddeſſes around, 


Dreſt j in your Verſe, with ſurer Lightning: wound 


The 
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AUTHOR'S L I F E Sec. 11 


The little Loves, and Smiles in Numbers roll, 


And Cupid's Arrows ſteal upon the Soul. 


But now no more the Naids prattling play, 
But in ſoft Silence ſlumber out the Day ; 
Cupid's full Quiver: and the Court of Love, 
The checquer'd Scene of Hederinda's Grove, 
No more, alas! its wonted Joy diſplays, 

He's gone, that dreſt them in vivifick Lays: 
He's gone—in Homer no Delights abound, | 
No ſweet Variety in Virgil's found, 

Nor Muſick which can heal a Lover's Wound! 
Sorrow, like the priſmatick Glaſs, does ſhow 


One undiſtinguiſh'd Spectacle of Woe; 


His Preſence ev'ry ſweeteſt Joy improv'd | 
Still lov'd, and honour'd, by the Muſe he loy'd. 


December the 7th. 
1723. 


As ſoon as he was well ſettled in the Univerſity, he 
wrote an Ey1$STLE to his beloved FI ORO, in 
the North, deſcribing a College-Life. Here it was, he 
purſued that Plan his Friend, Mr. Noble, had given 
| him, and went through the. Claſſicks, as well as al} our 
Ergliſh Poets, with great Advantage; now, and then, 
- 1 recreating 
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recreating himſelf in following the Fortune of the 
Angle, Fiſhing being always his chief Amuſement. In! 
But here I muſt digreſs (tho' it will greatly tend 
to the Reader's Entertainment) in giving ſome Ac- I- 
count of the Raptures Mr. Pattiſon was in, upon read- 
ing the Poetical Works of Mr. William Browne *, an im- In 
perfe& Copy of which he had purchaſed for a Shilling, 
and which, thro” his Misfortunes, was the whole Library he T 
left behind him. 9 | 
From ſome Inſtances which I ſhall produce, it will, I 
doubt not, appear even to our moſt infallible Criticks, V 
that, tho' Mr. Browne wrote an hundred and eleven 
Vears ago, his Language is as nervous, bis Numbers as F 
harmonious, his Deſcriptions as natural, his Panegyrick 
as ſoft, and his Satire as pointed, as any that are to be 
found in the Whip-ſyllibub Poetaſters of the preſent 
Century. | 


4 The Poem ended, no one knows the Theam. 


I will firſt, to be regular, give you Mr. Browne's Cha- 
racter of himſelf, which | think equal to the Exegi Monu- 


1 
I 
3 Who Verſes write, as ſoft, as ſmooth, as Cream, 1 
| | : 
] 
mentum of Ovid, viz. 


Struck by the Concert of the ſacred Nine, OR 
I like the pleafing Cadence of a Line. 


And in a Study find as much to pleaſe, 


As others in the greateſt Palaces. 


| a wn g "I T*” * 3 
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They are intituled, BRITANN IAS PASTORALS. In Two 
Books. Printed Anno 1616, and introduced with commendatory 
Verſes by Ben. Fonſon, Michael Draiton, the learned Selden, and ſeve- 
ral other poetical and polite Wits of that Time, The Author 
, was a Gentleman of the Migdle-T:;7p{s, Londen, | | 
2 5 Inſtead 
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Inſtead of Hounds that make the wooded Hills, 
Talk i in a hundred Voices to the Rills, 


In lieu of Hawks, the Raptures of my Soul, 


Tranſcend their Pitch, and baſer Earths controul. 
For running Horſes, Contemplation flies | 
With quickeſt Speed to win the greateſt Prize. 
For courtly Dancing, I can take more Pleaſure, 
To hear a Verſe keep Time, and equal Meaſure. 
For winning Riches, ſeek the beſt Directions, 
How I may well ſubdue mine own Affections. 
For raiſing ſtately Piles for Heirs to come, 
Here, in this Poem, I erect my Tomb. 
And Time may be ſo kind, in theſe weak Lines, 
To keep my Name enrolPd, paſt his; that ſhines 
In gilded Marble, or in brazen Leaves; 
Since Verſe preſerves, when Stone and Braſs deceives. 
Or if (as worthleſs) Time not lets it live, 
To thoſe full Days which other Muſes give, 
Let! am ſure I ſhall be heard and ſung 
Of moſt ſevereſt Eld, and kinder Toung, | 
Beyond my Days, and mavere Envy's Strife, 
| Add to my Name ſome Hours beyond my Life. 


Part 


14 uE NOIR S th 


to a LAN D-N TPH. 


My Waters ſnould bring from the Sea 
The Coral red, as Tribute due, 


And roundeſt pearls of orient Hue: 


Or, in the richer Veins of Ground, 
Should ſeek for her the Diamond. 

And whereas now unto my Spring, 
They nothing elſe but Gravel bring; 
They ſhould within a Mine of Gold, 

In piercing Manner long Time hold, 
And having it to Duſt well wrought, 
By them it hither ſhould be brought; 
With which Pl paye and over-ſpread, 
My Bottom, = her Foot ſhall tread. 


Ihe beſt of Fiſhes in my Flood 

Shall give themſelves to be her Food; 
The Trout, the Dace, the Pike, the Bream, 
The Fel, that loves the troubled Stream. 


Part of a Wartr-Gov's Speech 


W.. LD ſhe be won with Me to ſtay, 
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| The Miler's-Thumb, the hiding Loach, 


The Perch, the ever-nibling Roach, 


| The Shoates, with whom is Tavy * fraught 
| The fooliſh Gudgeon quickly caught. 


And laſt the little Minnom-Fiſh, 
Whoſe chief Delight in Gravel is. 
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5 | H E mounting Lark (Day's Herald) got on Wing, 
| Bidding each Bird, chuſe out his Bough, and Sing. 
The lofty Treble, ſung the little Wren; 


Robin the Mean, that beſt of all loves Men; 
The Nightingale the Tenor, and the Thruſh 
The Counter-Tenor ſweetly in a Buſh; 


And that the Muſick might be full in Parts; 


Birds, from the Groves, flew with right-willing Hearts. 


A River in Devonſhire. 
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The Deſcription of a Solitary VALE. 


B Etween two Hills, the higheſt Phebus ſees, 
Under whoſe Shade the humble Vallies lay, 
And wild Boars from their Dens their Gambols play. 


Gallantly crown'd with large Sky-kiſſing Trees; 


There lay a GravelFd-Walk o'ergrown with en. 


Where neither Track of Man, nor Beaſt, was ſeen. | . 


And, as the Ploughman, when the Land he tills, 
Throws up the fruitful Earth in ridged Hill 


© 
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Between whoſe Chevron- Form he leaves a Bal, 
| So*twixt thoſe Hills had Nature fram'd this Walk: 
Not Over-dark, nor Light, in Angles bending, 
And, like the gliding of a Suale, deſcending: 

All huſht and filent, as the Mid of Night, 
No chatt'ring Pye, nor Crow appear'd in sight; | 
But, farther in, I heard the 7 urtle- Dove, 
Singing fad Dirges on her lifeleſs Lib, 
Birds that Compaſſion from the Rocks could bring, 
Had only Licenſe in that Place to ſing; 

Whoſe doleful Notes the melancholy Car, 


Cloſe in a hollow Tree, ſat wond'ring at. 


And 


1 


* * 
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And Trees that on the Hill-Side comely grew, 


| When any little Blaſt of * blew, - 


| Did nod their curled Heads, fs they would be, 
The Judges to approve their Melody. 


ng 
The Engliſh VI N k. 
OR as, with hanging Head, I have beheld, 

F A Widow Vine ſtand in a naked Field; 
8 Unhusbanded, neglected, all forlorn, 
Brouzd on by Deer, by Cattle cropt and torn ; 
Unprop'd, unſuccoured, by Stake, or Tree, 

From wreakful Storms impetuous Tyranny; 3 
When had a willing Hand lent kind Redreſs, 

Her pregnant Bunches might from out the Preſs, 
Have ſent a Liquor, both for Taſte and Show, 

No leſs Divine, than thoſe of Aalago. 


IEEE LIE FRE EL TEL TIED. 
The Deſcription of FAMINE. 


Worn out, and waſted to the pithleſs Bone, 


As one that had a long Conſumption. 


Villain, lean as any Rake, appears, 


That lookt as pincht with Famine, «Agypr's Years, 


# 
His 


is MEMOIRSof le 
Eis ruſty Teeth, forſaken of his Lips, | _ 


As they had ſerv, with Want, two nnen | 
Did thro his pallid Cheeks, and lankeſt Skin, 5 
Bewray what Number were en-rankt within. 1 
His greedy Eyes, deep ſunk into his Head, b 

| 


Which, with a rough Hair, was o'er-covered. 
How many Bones made up this ſtarved Wight 

Was ſoon perceiv'd; a Man of dimmeſt Sight — | 
Apparently might ſee them knit, and tell 


How all his Veins, and ev'ry Sinew fell. 
His Belly, inwards drawn, his Bowels preſt, 
His uofilfd Skin hung dangling on his Breaſt; 
His feeble Knees, with Pain enough, uphold, 
That pined Carcaſe, caſten in a Mould : 
Cut out by Death's grim Form.— 


A STATE LANDSCAPE; 


S a Man who ſtanding to deſery, C 
7 \ ; How great Floods far off, run, and Vallies we; 


Taketh a Glaſs- Proſpective, good and true, 


By which, be moſt remote, are e full in view: 


If 


AoOTHoks:L I F E, _— * 
If Monarchs, ſo, would take an Inſtrument 3 
Of Truth compos d, to ſpy their Subje&'s bett, 
| In foul Oppreſſon, by thoſe, high-in, Seat, 
Who care not to be Good, but to be Great; 
In full Aſpect, the Wrongs of each Degree 5 
Would lie before them; and they then would ſee. 
The deviliſh Politician all convinces, 
in murd'ring Stateſmen, and in pois ning Princes 17 
The Prelate in PLURALYTES aſleep, LL ETEN 
Whilſt that the Wolf lies preying on his Sheep; 
The drowſy Lawyer, and the falſe Artornies, «(38 
Tire poor Men's Porſes, with their Life-long Journies; 
The Country-Gtntleman, from's Neighbour's Hand 


Forceth th Inheritance, joins Land to Land; 

And, moſt inſatiate, ſeeks under his Rent, 

To bring the World's moſt ſpacious Continent; 

The fawning Citizen, whoſe Love's bought deareſt; 
Deceives his Brother, when the Sun ſhines cleareſt 3 
Gets, borrows, breaks, lets in, and ſtops out Light, 
And lives a Xnave, to leave his Son a Knight; 


Ba.” Tue 
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| The griping Farmer hoards the Seed of Bread, 
Whillt, ; in the Street, the Poor he famiſhed. 

And free, there's none, from all this worldly Strife, 
Except the ane, Heaven-bleſt happy Life. 


P 


Tantum, for were 1 to Copy every Beanty in this Au- 
thor, I muſt” tranſcribe His whole Work. 


Return we now to Mr. Pattiſon, whom we ſhall find 


either Verſifying at Sianey-College, or Angling on the 
Banks of the River Cam. 


This Amuſement was the chief Alleviation of his 
Studies, for he was always averſe to the Publick Diſ- 

putations. Upon one of theſe Occaſions it was, that he 
ſhewed his Reſentment, at Dong carried to the Schools 


by the Wranglers. 

As the Brute-Warld to Father Adam came, | 
Requeſting, with enquiring Looks, a Name, 

To ev'ry Beaſt, a Title he aſſign'd, 

And nominated all the Syludn-kand. 

So ſavage Multitudes about Me throng, - 

Did Adam's Talent but to e belong 

Yet, tho they cheat the urid, by their 2 
They are but Aſſes, to Poetick Eyes. 


2 


The Acquaintance he contracted in the Univerſit 


as of the beſt Sort, and the Marks of Eſteem chey 
Hewes him, upon all Occaſions, were very ſingular 


and 
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and affectionate; more particularly, in 40 many In- 
ſtances of Friendſhip which they yore: vouchſafed 
him by their Subſcriptions. 

I profeſs myſelf to be wholly ignorant cf he Grounds 
of the Qunarrel between him and his Tutor, but I am 
aſſured from many Hands, that, the Rigour with, 
which he treated him, was not eaſy to brook, and 
he could very ill bear Reſtraint; telling me himſelf, 
that, it was the Threats of Ex Am, and the Dread 
of ſuch a Scandal, which made him cut his Name out 
of the College-Book. However, he left the College 
in Mirth, tho“ the Conſequences terminated in Ae. 
lanc holy, by deputing his Gown to make his 
in the following Vue, which he * upon it, at 
his DepaRbaFour FJ 


IW boever gives bimſelf the Pains to ſtoop, 

And take my venerable Tatters up; 

To his preſi uming Inquiſtion I J 

In Loco Pattiſoni thus reply. 

© Tird with the ſenſeleſs Jargon of the Gown, 
© My Maſter left the College, for the Town; 

* Where, from Pedantick Drud gery ſecur'd, 
He mY ghs at Follies which he once endur'd ; 

© And ſeorns his precious Minutes to regale, 


With wretched College-Wit, and College · Ale; ; 


© Far ngþler Pleaſures open to his View, 
8 Pleaſures for ever Sweet ! for ever New! 


5 B 3 Bright 


* n 
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, 


. an | os or A 
2s MEMOIRS ofthe 
e Bright Wit, ſoft. Beauty, and Ambitions Pre 
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Inflame his Boſom, and his Muſe inſpire; 90 
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© While to his few, but much endearing Friends, 
© His Love, und humble Seruice, he commendls. 
\ n At err mites Þ 


Z300on after his Departure, his moſt, ſincere Friends 
Expreſſed their hearty. Concern thereat; and were ve- 
ry anxious, either for his Return, or, at leaſt, that he 
would make an Apolegy to the Superior: of the College 
for his Behaviour. The former be could not be per- 
ſuaded to, but the latter he readily complied with, and 
drew up a State of his Caſe, in the following Manner, 
and tranſmitted it to a peculiar Friend at Cambridge. 
8 J R, N | N 4 nos | 
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Tris obſervable, that Aisfortunt is the Touch⸗ 
1 ftone of Friendſhip, and, as it ever, is wont to 
cool the Affections of a Pretender, Jo it has, ſome- 
times, the Virtue to awaken. a,generons Compaſſion 
in a Stranger. I am, ſenſible it is owihg to this 
Cauſe, yon expreſſed ſo kind a Concern for my Wel- 
fare upon leaving College. And it is your good na- 
e ture which encourages ; me to make this, rude Ac- 
£ knowledgment of my Gratitude: But, that Fer 
not altogether ſeem unworthy your Regard, give me 
Character from ſome Perſons, . Who, I fear, will be 
c as maliciouſly induſtrious to prejndice you againſt 
t me, as they have been in promoting my Ruin. 


277 
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Fame is an unwholſome Air, 
JJ K KK 5 . "fig. . 
For Vanity and Scory 3 there. 1 


And here, Sir, lies the Diffculty. for the World 
© 1s ever inclined to ſuſpect us of Partiality, when we 
F ſpeak of our ſelves; and it is unnatural for a Perſon 


to 


© to condemn himſelf, when he has an Adverſary, ſo 
ready as mine, to deal with; I was going to ſay, ſo 
powerful, without - conſidering the Falidity Of his 
© Accuſations, which muſt be proved. If they are found 
© to be true, I ſhall, with a great deal of Reſignation, 
© ſubmit to the Cenſures of Mankind, and when he has 
© honeſtly acquitted himſelf: from the ſame Charge to 
© his Conſcience, | invite him to throw the firſt Stone. 
© Here is a Field of Satire opened for me, but I ſcorn 
to draw upon a naked Man, and ſhall content my 
© ſelf. But, 1 hope, the abſolute Neceſſity of ſuch a 
* Proceeding will, in ſome Meaſure, excuſe me to that 
© uſual Indulgence, which the Maſter and the Fellows 
* have ever favoured me with, eſpecially” ſince it is 
the laſt Offence I am likely to be guilty of; in Teſs 
* timony of which, I have one Requeſt to make, which, 
* tho? it may appear preſumptious, carries very ſuffi- 
* cient Reaſons, which, 1 hope, will not be refuſed. 
Every one is ſenſible what Reflections the World are 
* generally apt to throw upon Perſons in my Conditi- 
on; for branding them with the Reproach of Ex- 
" Pulſion, may be very unhappily received among 
Strangers, whilſt there are Perſons ready to forge 
© ſpecious Pretences, and can never be mare injurious 
to me, than at preſent; becauſe my Fortune muſt - 
depend upon the Publick, as I am engaging Subſcribers 
to my Porms; the Succeſs I have met with, in Town, 
© is much beyond the Expectation of a Stranger, and 
I ſhoald be inclined, were my Condition known, to 
« attribute ſach an Indulgence rather to a generous 
< Senſe of my Misfortunes, than my Merit; may the 
former plead in Defence of the latter! and may you 
© be moved with fo much Humanity to my Sufferings, 
© as to adorn the Lift of my Subſcribers. By ſuch a 
© Fayour, you will not only contribute to my better 
Fortune, but ſecure my Reputation, whilſt your Name 
© convinces the World, that you are ftill ready to en- 
courage any innocent Endeavours of, Sir, 


e if Tour maſt obedient humble Servant, 
; 5 116 33007 | AX W. PATTISON, 
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I find the Dread of his Tutor's threatned ; Expulſion 


hung much heavier upon him, than it need to have 
done. For, by an Extract of a Letter, ſent him 
October 13th 1726, it appears, that it was not in the 


Power of his Tutor to expel him. / hat have you been 


doing (ſays his Friend) to deſerve Expulſion? Groſs Im- 
moralinies indeed ca"! for ſuch Animadverſions, but even 
thoſe muſt be inflicted in a Statutable-Way, and no private 

Tutor can Expel without the Concurrence of Others, and there- 
fore 1 am inclined to think you feared what was never in- 
tended. —But, you ſay, your Spirit cannot bear Controul.— 
ou think: of ColltGE again, let me knam every Thing 


that hat h paſſed u may ſend me what PROPOSALS you | 


pleaſe, by the Carrier, but the Tear is ſo jar advanced upon 
us, that there is hardly any ſerving you readily in that Hay; 
however, you may ſet me down for Two Books. I pray God 
to direct you in the Cooice of Life you take, and am, 
„ | Yours, &c. 
W. W. 


To confirm the Truth, of what I have above aſſerted, 


of the Eſtcem in which Mr. Pattiſon was held by his 
Friends at Cambridge, I ſhall here inſert the Copies and 
Extracts of ſeveral Letters he received from them, ſhew- 


ing the ſincere and hearty Vigour with which they 
promoted his Subſcriptions. ”— | 
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Dear Sik, l | | Sep. 26. Chriſt-Coll, 1726. 


Fou Ten Propoſals came ſafe to my Hands, 
and I have taken Care to diſperſe them accor- 


ding to your Orders. I have been extreamly ill ever 
ſince I received them, and do aſſure you, with great a 


Sincerity, that the moſt ſenſible Afffiction whi 
Sickneſs gave me, was the Conſideration of my being 


unable to ſerve you as much as was in my Inclinati- 
S . 
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© ſaid, may have taken in for me. 
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c on, and as you deſery'd.. This being the firſt Day of 
my ſtirring Abroad, I went to ſee Mounteney, as 
© thinking him one of my beſt Friends, and conſe- 
© quently one who would be the moſt ready to do 
t you Service. 1 found him (as I always have found 
© him, and ſhall ever expect to find him) very ſenſi- 
* bly concern'd for the Good of his Friend, and very 
* warm in concerting any Meaſures which he thought 
© might contribute towards your Welfare. I intend 
© to ſee moſt of the other Gentlemen who have Pro- 
© poſals for you To-morrow; 1 hope | need not tell you, 
© that, I will make it my Buſineſs to diſpoſe of thoſe which 
« ] have, and it is my hearty Wiſh, in the mean Time, 
that Fortune may furniſh you with ſome Gold, or, that 
© your vſual good Senſe will make you reſolve to be happy, 
in ſpite of Fortune, with that little, which, I hope, you 
© have. It is very hard for the Hand to give over Writing, 
© when the Heart diftates, and was I not afraid my. 


Letter ſhould be too late for the Poſt, you might 


expect it to be longer. 
J am, dear Sir, 
Your ſincere Friend, 
W. Wap. 


Dear Mr. Ward, 5 | 
I Received, to Night, ſome Money from my Sub- 
© | ſcribers; but Mr. Waſe, excuſing his Application to 
© yours, Mr. Mounteney's, Mr. Middleton's, and Mr. Ire- - 
© [and's Intereſt, moves me to deſire of you, to ſend 
© me, by Bridge the Carrier, who ſets out from Cambridge 
© on Thurſday Noon, what you, and my Friends afore- 


<1 have | 
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1 have been a little uneaſy in my Circumſtances 


© of late, which has depriv'd you of the Pleaſure of 
£ ſme Entertainments, that otherwiſe you had re- 
© ceived. I ſhall excuſe my ſelf to you now, with the 
© Promiſe of communicating perſonally, as I intend to 
© be at Cambridge very. ſhortly. I have wrote Two 
© RpisrIES * more, fince my Reſidence in Town, and, 
] hope, perfeted my, other Four; which, as they are 
© deſign'd to begin my Second Collection, are ready 
© for the Preſs, and will alſo ſhortly. be printed off: 


© I have done ſeveral little Occaſional Pieces, which *twould | 


© be tedious to particularize to you. 2 ity? 

II was, laſt Night, with Mr. Concanen, he's a pretty 
© Gentleman,. and, to give him no {ial} Compliment, 
© ] think, very near your Taſte; upon that, I took 


© the Freedom to mention you, and accordingly, we | 


* both drank your Health, till we a little incommoded 
© our own. Commend me heartily to all Friends, and 
< believe me to be Yours moſt fincerely, 
Button's Tueſday Night, 4 IS 
Nov. 5th 1726. 


3 11 W. PATrTISOR. 
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Dear Pattiſon, 1 85 WEE eee 
| Received the Propoſals, &c. laſt Saturday, and on 


Sunday your Letter came to my Hands, I really- 


wonder 205 ſhould. think ſo poorly of your Friends 
* Readineſs to ſerve. you, as to ſend me no more than 
Ten Receipts. Your Propoſals here have met with, 


© 1 believe | may ſay, an Univerſal Reception, I have, 


in our own College, already got forty Promiſes, nor 
© do I deſpair of procuring the greateſt Part of a Hun- 
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dred. I have not received an abſolute Denial from 


any of our Batchelors, excepting two, and one gives 


it, becauſe he leaves College ſoon : Nor are there a- 
© boye two more, who have not entirely determined 
© in your Fayour. I waited, Yeſterday, on a Senior 
© Fellow. of our College, a Doctor of Divinity; Perſons 
© of his Standing, you know, are generally not very 
© great Admirers of Poetry; but indeed, in this, as 
in all other Things, his Taſte is extraordinary; and 
* he not only ſubſcribed, but has likewiſe paſt ſeve- 


(ral very handſome Compliments upon you, and when 


came away, he was ſo kind, as to wiſh you Succeſs, 


© after a very affectionate Manner. By my Deſcripti- 


on of him, I don't queſtion but you know who it 
is 1 mean, and it can be no ſmall Satisfaction to you, 
© when you conſider, that you have got one of the 


© fineſt Men in the Univerfity, and one whoſe Ex- 


* ample a great many of our moſt celebrated Doctors 
* will be willing to follow. My Lord Scarſdale's Heir 
© has promiſed a Subſcription, and another of our 
Fellows. I can almoſt promiſe you our. Preſident 
© and Dean, tho' the latter is not in College at pre- 


ſent. Mr. Law, and Mr. Rothery, prove indefatigable 


Friends, and the greateſt Part of thoſe of their 
Standing, with many others, are very willing to ſerve 
you. Mr. Law tells me, he has an Acquaintance, 
* who ſays, he can procure you forty Subſcriptions 
among the Templars. Mr. Rowe is likewiſe as ready 
© as the reſt; and many more have promiſed to write 
© to the Temple, Oxford,” and their reſpective Countries 
© about you. It is my Opinion, you will have Reaſon 
to look upon the Liſt of Subſcribers, which 1 ſhall 
* ſend you, not only as Names of your Well-wiſhers, 
© but as a Catalogue of your affectionate Friends. Every 
Body approves of your Specimen of The Houx-G ass, 
* which takes wonderfully, I am glad you will re- 
© ceive ſuch a large Recommendation, from a Place 
© where you are ſo well known; I mean, from the 
* Univerſity, and I hope you will live to be an Ho- 
„ Nour to it. Tis upon this Account, that I am vel 


— — 


* 6 pleaſe 


_ 
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s pleaſed, that you print the Subſcribers Names; no 
doubt, in all, there will be a great Number; Em 
& fire no poſſible Endeavour to enlarge it, ſhall, be 
« wanting, from, e 12255 


| per 

1 cel 

Dur ſincere Friend, u. 

and obedient humble Servant, | | Ci 

| | Fi <4 8 py © E Vie 4 71 ry 

bt. John's College, Cambridge, 16 antes 95yin gr 

| Sep. 27 1726. 1 3 7. 
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© p. S. I would have you ſend me forty: or fifty 3 

© Receipts, and as many Propoſals as you can well ſpare. 1 

Write to me likewiſe by the next Poſt. Let me hs 

* know if Mr. Pope ſubſcribes, or any other eminent f 

* Hands. I will uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to ſerve f 
vou. 


* ] did not, at firſt, know whether it would not 
© be more proper to addreſs yon, being an Author, 
© as Authors addreſs their Patrons in a fawning Dedica- 
© tion, or, as a Friend, to play the Humouriſt for your 
s Diverſion. But, upon Conſideration, tha 1 ſhould re- 
* quire no ſmall Study to be formal, and likewiſe 
© as Gallantry, by Men of Buſineſs is look'd upon as 
c the worſt-tim'd Impertinence. I choſe to fall in with 


© your own Vein at preſent, kng@ing, that if I pleaſed 
2 Aon the Paradox, 


« you leſs, I ſhould pleaſe you 
« and farewel. Et 

Mr. Dickinſon, in another Letter of October 25, 
1726, Writes thus to Mr.-Pattiſon, — The Story of 
your Cutting jour Name out of College, is now told 
© with this farther Additicny, that if you had not 
done fo, you had certainly been expelled, tho' no one 


Ze ⁰iü DD oo 3. So ba pu + 


> 


N 


- W< moſt. Mr. Srilling fleet left College ſome Time ago; 
© he gave his Service to you, and was ſorry he con 
not ſerve you among the Fellows, and he gave me 
a Subſcription. Mr. Surll has ſubſcribed; gives his 
Service to you, and if be can any Ways promote 
* Your intereſt, he will not be wanting. I ſhall be 
: obliged to you, if you will let me know what Sub- 
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knows for what. This puts a Stop to our Proceedings; 
it is in vain to ask any one that have not given 
a Promiſe, and they that have, ſeem tak to 
perform it, and the moſt favourable Excuſe I re- 
ceive from any, is their delaying it. The Reaſon 
they gave, was this; they thought they could have 
no Security for their Money, and they could not 
tell but this might be an Impoſition, ſince every 
Circumſtance conduced much to make it appear ve- 
ry probably ſo. And then they would proceed to 
give Inſtances of the ſame Nature, where Propo- 
ſals were printed, and Receipts given. All the Service I 
or any of your Friends could do you then, was ve- 
ry ſmall: Indeed, we told them, Tou voluntarily cut your 
Name out for your own Advantage in mw at ſome o- 
ther College, and not out of any Fear of Expulſion; we far- 
ther affirmed, Jau would return ſhortly, and fix in 
Trinity-Hal; but we were looked upon, as Perſons 
who were obliged to make this, as well as every 
Thing they objected | beſides, appear in fair, if not 
falſe Colours. That which proved moſt ſerviceable 
to you, was a Story I heard by Chance, that your 


| College would admit you again, or give you your Terms. 


I made no Scruple of improving this Hint, but, 


with all Induſtry; ſpread it Abroad, that your Col- 


lege was vaſtly deſirous of getting you again; and 
this has, in ſome Meaſure, eſtabliſhed in all, the 
good Opinion they had of you. 1 wiſh' you would 
return, ſince it will be ſo advantageous, and I beg 
you will not be tog nice in inſiſting upon Articles; 
you will not be obliged to reſide. 'm certain you 
need not doubt Mr. Hulſe's good Will in any Thing; 
to my Knowledge, he is ambitious of ſerving you 


Id 


ject 


e ject you deſign for your left Epiftle*. What News= 
© and don't forget to relate the Uſage you met wit 
© at Mr. Pope's. I am obliged to you, for your Re 
© commendation to Mr. Ward, he is a Gentleman, 
<, whoſe Acquaintance I ſhould be proud of. 
wer affedtionate Friend, 
and obedient humble Servant, 
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As a Specimen of the Treatment Mr. Parrisod met 
with from his Tutor, the following Authorities are pro- 
duced. | | | 1 


Dear Pattiſon, 
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© F Was inconceivably grieved at Hulſe's Account off 
© & your Tribulation and Confuſion, after I parted} 
© from you, and wiſh I could have contributed to- 
* wards your Relief: Here hath been vaſt Enquiries| 
made about you, by the Fellows, but none of them 
£ ſeems to be touched with ſo much Pity and Concern# 
© as Mr. G—y; who, this Morning, to me, expreſsd 
© no ſmall Regard for your Welfare, and wiſh'd that 
; you had taken leave of him, who intended to have 
4 
. 
0. 
f 
(3 
c 


kk, he, &#. . 


given you a Token of his Gratitude for your Ser- 
vice in College: I adviſe you to ſend him a decent 
Epiltle, and another to the Maſter, with an impar- 
tial Account of the ill Treatment which you havel 
met with under B— diſplay therein his ſevere Uſage, 
in moving Terms, and urge, that he was the chief 
Cauſe of your abrupt departing hence; B— is not, as| 
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yet, returned; the Fellows begin, in an open Man- 


ner, to complain of his Misbehaviour to them, and 


iti © Diſhonefty to his Creditors; they have met together 
Re. © twice, to conſult ſome Means of redreſſing the 


an © Grievances of College Servants, and others. When you 
. depend upon his Service and Sincerity, who ſubſcribes 
© himſelf, with all poſſible Reſpect, 


Tour aſſured Friend, 


„ "Des. | and Servant, 
IR Sid. cal. Cambridge. 15 
Sept. 11 1726. 


of 
v 
* 


Benjamin WaASE- 


ess, bers ers Ser de 7s ber der Derr 


Dear : Pattiſon, - 


* 


Am ſorry to tell you, that I had the Misfor- 
I tune, in an Hurry of Buſineſs, to loſe your laſt 
Letter out of my Pocket, which, 1 am afraid, 1s, by 
ſome hoſtile Hand, taken up, and conveyd to B—=, 
who threatens to give you Trouble, but on what 
Score is unknown to me; he ſeems exceedingly in- 
cenſed at your leaving College, counter to his Per- 
© miſſion; and, for the Defence of his own Reputation, 
with Regard to you, expoſes his Accounts and Let- 
ters, from your Friends, to every curious Eye; and 
farthermore, takes no ſmall Pains to enumerate, in 
emphatical Words, what mighty Services he has 
done, and what vaſt Kindneſſes he always ſhewed you, 
whilſt in College; he opened his Books, to my View, 
Yeſterday Morning; wherein I perceived you ſtand 
indebted to him, all Matters juſtly calculated, but 
for a mere Trifle; for he has your Caution- Money 1n 
his Cnſtody, being Ten Pounds; and Exhibition- Money, 
GC. to receive on your Account, all which will _ 
155 | « amoun 


© have any Buſineſs of Importance to be done here, 
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' © amount to a compleat Disburſement of himſelf, &c: 
© | have received from Mr. Ward, your Ten Propo- 
© fals and Receipts, which I can, with Eaſe, get off, 
© and perhaps, as many. more; a Specimen of them 
© ſhall be uſher'd in amongſt our Fellows at the Com- 

b bination-Room; ſome of whom will, doubtleſs, ſub- 
© ſcribe; few of our junior Fellows are at preſent in 
© College. I adviſe you to write to Mr. G—y, with 
© Speed, becauſe he is about leaving us; and alſo to 

© Mr. Davie, who has been ſo kind as to pay to David 
„ Adams, our Sub-Porter, one Guinea, towards diſ- 
* charging the Sum you owed him. You had better 
© mention Sidney-College, immediately after your own 
© Name in the Title-Page, than not; it will look more 
© ornamental to, tho* cannot enhance the intrinſick Va- 
©'Jue of your Poems. Your Propoſals have always found 
good Succeſs in the Univerſity; I am extremely glad, 
and congratulate. you hereupon; and. wiſh you may 
© meet with as much Encouragement as either you de- 
< fire, or deſerve. You need not fear Encouragement 
© for your Second» Volume. Be ſure to hold a Cor - 
© reſpondence with good and choice Aſſociates, and 
© live as long as you can in a private Capacity; ex- 
© cuſe this Freedom, and impute it to my deep Senſe} 92 
© of the innumerable Temptations to which one of 
© your Complexion is liable in ſuch a populous Place; 
© but peculiarly to my earneſt Wiſhes for your well do 

© ing. Mr. B— has made a Seizure of all Things that . - 
5 you have left in your Room, for his own Security, al « , 
© he pretends. I have been out of College, otherwiſglf c / 

_ © ſhonld have foreſtalled his Defign. Mr. Dickinſon, 
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© of. St. John's College, is very active in your Service; aff c ; 
© alſo is Mr. Rothery; if this tedious Scrawl proves of ann 
Moment to you, the Author will think himſelf am « ; 
© ply rewarded, who remains, with all poſſible Reſpet WF c ] 
1 Tours everlaſtingly, ; : 
Sidney - Callege, Cambridge, >; "MN 
Set. 27th 1726. = 
| I 


BENIAMIN Wass 
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c p. S. Give me leave to tell you, That your laſt to 
me juſtly deſerves to be cenſured ; in the Beginning of 
which, you call me ungenerous, for making generous 
and friendly Propoſals, with a tender Regard to your 
future Welfare in this Life; but I believe that Paſſion, 


at that Juncture when you wrote; otherwiſe you had 
expreſſed your ſelf in more charitable Terms; you 
ought to conſider what I inſerted on that Subject, 
as Henley's Liturgy is recommended; not impoſed as 
neceſſary, but advertiſed as uſeful, &c. You know 1 
always delight to ſpeak my inward-Seatiments in the 
plaineſt Manner; for which Reaſon, I hope, you'll ex- 
© cuſe my Freedom and Imperfections herein; proceed- 
ing in very much Haſte, from 


R © 


Pur moſt aſſured Friend, 


and Servant, 
BENJAMIN WASE- | 
c , OO IN 


Dear Mr. Pattiſon, 


8 I Am ſorry I have ever given you Reaſon to com- 


plain of ill Uſage from me, as your Letter to 
© Waſe terms my Silence, and am much concerned that 


it has been aggrevated by the Miſcarriage of an An- 


CI: 


* ſwer I ſent you near three Weeks ago. You ſeem 
© not to have received it, ſince *twas not mentioned 
in your laſt Letter. As to the Apprehenſions of 
* Jealouſy therein hinted at, they are on your Side, 
not on mine, though I acknowledge I have been fo 
* unhappy as to occaſion them. Your Miſtruſt of my 
* Reſpe& to you has troubled me very much, and 
* your unkind Opinion that I only followed your For- 
tune, has given me great Uneaſineſs. PII aſſure you 

V my 


rather than Reaſon, had the Aſcendant in your Mind 
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© my Love for you is as conſtant as ever, and if any 
© Thing has ſeemed wanting in Words, I hope my 


© Actions will atone for it. I lately received your Fa- 


© your of a Viſit from Mr. Euſden, who ſays he has 
writ to you a Fortnight ago, and expreſſes the ten- 
dereſt Affection for you, ſuch as I wiſh you may re- 
ceive from Mr. Pope's Acquaintance. Poetry has been 
a long Time at a very low Ebb, though Satire threatens 
to ſhoot its Sting, now Python, alias C—ly is returned 
to College, and wants an Apollo in your ſelf to manage 
him. Pray pardon a little poetical Freedom, and be- 
© lieve me in earneſt, when 1 profeſs my ſelf what 1 
© hope you ſhall haye no future Reaſon to miſtruſt 
© me. 5 


S K A AA a Aa 


Yours ſincerely, 


Cambridge, St. John's College, 
Nov. 3. 1726. 


J. H u L S E. 
© Your Propoſals continue ſucceſsful; I have this 
Afternoon procured another Subſcriber, and ſhall 
© immediately go to my Tutor to obtain what I don't 
© doubt of, his favouring your Deſerts. {4 


SSL PLL 
iow Pattiſon, 


©C OME here have catch'd a flying Notion, that 
* FI your Poems in Embryo will prove abortive; but 
they, who are your real Friends, endeavour to ſup- 
© prels it; a few ſucceeding Months, I hope, will dif 
© cover the Truth and Juſtice of your Friend's De- 
©. fence of your Cauſe; and by publiſhing and delive- 
- © rang a Copy to each Subſcriber, you'll convince this 
© Cenſorious Place of your Honour, as well as Honeſty, 


© with 
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e with Regard to this Affair. Mr. Adams deſires to 
© know whether you are determined to return to Col- 
© lege, or not, becauſe your Exhibition is in Suſpence 
© on that Account; if you receive any more than 
c what is herein noticed, a farther Account ſhall be 
given you in another, by 


Yours aſſuredly, 


Sidney-College, November 
13. 1726, 


| B ENJ. WaSB 
Dec e Se Bee. De & N S De 
Dear . Waſe; | | | 
6 I Received your Favours, and own my ſelf highly 
©. | obliged to you for that Trouble, which you are 


* always ready to undergo for the ſake of your Friend: 
J am ſorry 1 can only repay yon with my fincere 


© and hearty Thanks, but I know your generous Spi- 


© rit will conſider ſach an Acknowledgment as ſome- 
< thing of a Satisfaction. I intend, this Poſt, to write 


© to Mr. Adams, upon the Affair you mentioned from 
© him. I hope I need not be particular in expreſſing 


my Gratitude to my Friends. I meet every Day 
© with very great Encouragement among Perſons of 
Diſtinction; and in ſhort, live ſo happily, that I be- 


© gin to be in Love with the Town; however, 1 will 
| © be at Cambridge by the next Diviſion, for I am afraid 


< I cannot diſpatch Affairs before. . 
© Yeſterday I fell in Love with a Lady in the Park; 
© I took the Freedom of the Place, offered my Ad- 


_ © drefles, which at firſt ſhe received coily, but waiting 


© upon her to her Lodgings, 1 found after ſome: mo- 
© deſt Struggles of Honour, that, to ſpeak poetically, 
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There is a Time, when Love no Wiſh denies, | 
And ſmiling Nature throws off each Diſguiſe; 
But who can Words, to ſpeak-thoſe Raptures find ? 
Vaſt Sea of Extacy, that drowns the Mind! 


That fierce Transfuſion of exchanging Hearts! 


That gliding Glimpſe of Heav'n, in pulſive Starts! 

The Ruſh of Joy! that wild tumultuous Roll! 72 5 
That Fire! that kindles Body into Soul! 

And, on Life's Margin, ſtrains Delight ſo high, | 
That Senſe breaks fhort, and while we taſte, we die! 

| But, however, after all "his warm Deſcriptio | S 


beg that you, and my Friends, will entertain as cha- 


ritable an Opinion as you can of, ON 
Your ſincere Friend, 


wh | and humble Servant, | 
Button's, November ol - 
22, 1726, 


W. Parrisox. 


9 1 


A few Days after, He ſeat* his fair Jzcognita the 
following Billet. 9 ö 


Madam, 55 | . 4 


As the Spring gives us the faireſt Idea of pa- 


* radiſe, 1 was reflecting with Adam, in Milton, how 
© 1 could deſire to improve it in the ſame Manner. 
© You remember his beautiful Expoſtulation with 


© his Creator, for the want of a rational Converſation; 
R 8 Para- 


«+ 
* 
* 


. 
* 


0 W ma W WNW 4 


o lt. a. 


. * 
3 
Fa k 


 Avrtnorns LIFE, ec. 37 


"© Paradiſe it ſelf, with all its moſt agreeable Scenes, were 
- but, at beſt, nſpidly pleaſing, till they were ſweet- 


© ened. with the Enjoyment of his Eve; may I preſume 
< for the ſame Happineſs! it cannot be accompliſhed 
© but by the ſame Means—1 naturally reflected alſo on 
© the Happineſs of your Company, and from that paſt 


. © Pleaſure was inſenſibly betrayed into a Deſire of re- 


© peating it; I know not how to preſume ſo far, as 


© to hope for it this Evening, but if I may expect it, 


© the uſual Walk in the Park, &c. 
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To Mr. W. Pattiſon, to be left at Old-mar's Coffees 


Houſe, near Charing-Croſs. 


Dear Sir, : | 
I Muſt own, I ſhould have adviſed you againſt the 


1 Cutting out of your Name, and have endeayoured 


* to have found out ſome other Expedient to have 
© made you eaſy, but ſince that is now too late, I wiſh 
© you, ſincerely, Succeſs in London, to your own Deſire, 
* and if, either there, or here, I can be of any little AG 
© ſiſtance to you, you ſhall not ever want it. 

Our Family ſend their Services to you, and hears 
* tily wiſh you well. e 


1 am, dear Sir, | 
Tour ſincere Friend, 
and moſt humble Servant; 
Cambridge, Bridge-Street, 
October 37th 1726. 


L Eus Dax, 
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Dear Mr. Euſden, 
"1 Have been warmly follicited to return to College 


s by the next Term, but I cannot immediately give 
Jou my Reſolution, I beg your Advice upon the Mat- 
© ter, and ſhall, with a great deal of Pleaſure, con- 
ſider any Thought you ſhall think proper to offer, 
becauſe I know your Affection will deſign them to 
© my- Advantage. I ſuppoſe, by this Time, you have 
ſeen my Propoſals, and, I hope, encouraged them with 
your Hand; if you can oblige me with your Intereſt 
in Cambridge, or Recommendations here in Town, I 
know you will give me leave to depend upon them. 
] begin now to meet with better Sncceſs then I could 
bf ever promiſe. my ſelf, as a Stranger, I was, Yeſter- 
day, agreeably ſurprized with à Subſcription and 
Compliment upon my Undertaking, from a certain 
© ſtanch old Critick, whom I leave you to gueſs at; you 
will excuſe me from the Vanity of tranſcribing the 
Verſes, and be ſatisfied with them in the Place they 
Lare intended for, In Mr. Savage's Miſcellany, there 
„ are ſeveral Things by Aaron Hill, Eſq; and, I think, 
very peculiar to his Character. I learnt Yeſterday, 
that the Battle of the Poets was wrote by Mr. Cooke, 
© who is tranſlating Heſd by Subſcription. There's a 
very arch Bob, wrote 9 Dr. Toung and Mr. Philips, 
© by Mr. Moore, Author of a new Play, now in Rehearſal 
at the Old Houſe * ; but as it is only handed about 
« in Manuſcript , I have not an Opportunity of ſend- 
© Ing it. Pray commend me to your good Family, and 
© believe me to be 
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Old- Man's, December 548. 


Yours moſt affectionately, 
the 22d. 1726. h | 


W. PaTTISON. 


* *, * ue 22 — 1 ny ** 


* ** 


* The Rival MoDEs, + This Piece is inſerted in the ATTERBURYANA, 
Printed for Mr. Curll in the Strand. | 
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Dear Pattiſon, 3 


© Have done my utmoſt Endeavours to promote 
© | your Intereſt by Way of Subſcriptions, but four 
© are all I have been able to procure you as yet; tho 
< ſhall not be unmindful of you, if it lays in my Way 
© to ſerve you farther. I have ſent you a ſmall Piece of 
© Gold, which I beg you would be pleaſed to accept 
© as an Earneſt of my good Will and Affection to you, 
© which will ever be the ſame, however diſtant For- 
© tune may place me from you. I could gladly have 
« ſent you a larger, but, I can aſſure you, as Matters 
© ſtand with me at preſent, this was more than I 
© could have ſpared to any one leſs beloved tharr your 
© ſelf. You may be fure of my good Wiſhes, and 
© that to hear from you often, will be very agrees 
able 5 e 

„ Dear Sir, Tours, 

Trinity-Hall, Nov. 

13. 1726. : 
J. Buxex. 


8 „ 
1 8 you know the Friendſhip I always bore you; 
L and are well acquainted with my Sincerity 


© towards you, I believe I need not tell you how ſor- 
xy I was for your Misfortune; but have a good Heart, 


© and let not your noble Courage be caſt down; and 


I believe you can (with any Poet of em all) out-brave 


© your Fate, and dare her to do her worſt; nor let your 


© Spirits fink, my Friend, for I am Prophet enough to 


* foretel, Non, ſi male nunc, & olim ſic erit. I was ſor- 
© ry I could not take my leave of you before you went, 
but hope to ſee you again ſome time or other; till 
© then, be aſſured, I ſhall always remain, with much 


Affection, 
: ; Tour ſincere Friend, 
2 and humble Servant; 
Triaity-Hall, Nov. ; | 
20. 1726. 


J. Buxcx- 
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p. &. Let me hear from you as ſoon, and as often, 
© as Poſſible—I wiſh you much Succeſs. in all your Un- 
* dertakings, and fo, dear Pattiſon, once more adieu! 


The following Letters are from his School-Maſter, and 
ſome other Friends in the North. | B+. 


Dear Sir, 


Am much concerned that I can give you ne bet- 

ter Aſſurance of my Diligence in promoting your 
Intereſt, than by magnifying my Services, voce &- 
© preterea nihil. I wiſh the Succeſs had ſpoke it. 

I waited on all the Gentlemen in our Neighbour- 
© hood, with whom I had the leaſt Acquaintance, or 
© that were likely to ſubſcribe; I preſſed ſeyeral of 
© the Clergy, and my own Fraternity; nor was I wanting 
© in applying to Gentlemen I could be leſs free with, 
with all the perſuaſive Addreſs I was Maſter of. 

The Spirit has moved an honeſt Quaker to ſubſcribe, 
© but 1 have not been able to move any, except (a Bro- 
: or Bum-bruſher) Mr. Noble, School-Maſter of Kirby- 

EN. : | | i I 

e ] wrote into Northumberland; Mr. Nevinſon replied; 
© He would venture to anſwer for two Subſcriptions 
© beſides bis own, 'viz. one for Mr. Noble, your Porti- 
© cal Father *, and one for Mr. Woof. Upon ſending 
© down theſe Copies, the Money ſhall be faithfully 
© remitted you, by, 


e 
e 
4 
E 


CPC ( > & 6a 6a 


lay 


be Dear Sir, 


Jour aſſured Friend, 
and humble Servant, 


R1cn. YATES. 


** —— ——_—_ * 1 
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. The Gentleman aboye-mentioned, ag. 2 
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ö Dear Pattiſon, „ March 11. 1726. 


* 


Am ſorry I can't let you know that your Pro- 
poſals have met with M good Encouragement in 
the North, as I wiſh. I am ſurprized to find a par- 
ce] of Hogs (whom I really Wought to be the re- 
verſe) who would as ſoon part With a Drop of Blood 
from the Heart, as pay a poor Half-Crown for the 
Encouragement of one, who (without any Compli- 
ment) I take to be an Honour to their Town. There 
is * was a certain Gentleman here, from Cambridge, ſince. 
© I came into the Country, who endeayoured to per- 
© ſwade the Gentlemen, that there are a great many 
* young Fellows, who, to get a little Money, publiſh 
© Propoſals, which they never intend to anſwer: I uſed 
all the Means I could, to let them know, that Mr. 
Pattiſon deſigned to publiſh whatever was propoſed, 
but it was all to no Purpoſe. I have been down. 
at Whitehaven, and Cockermouth, and got a'Friend at 
each Place to recommend your Propoſals, to whom 

they thought would ſubſcribe. | 
© For Six, you may however, ſend down Books 
when you pleaſe, and have the Money remitted 
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: © I have no News for you here, but that all Friends 
are well, and I am, 4 


a 


Dear Pattiſon, 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 
Tuo. NOB TIE. 


BER HH EA He HEH HEE HE AAS AER ES 
Deareſt” Sir, | Perk, October 20. 1726. 


* OUR acceptable Letter I received, and am 
; wonderfully pleaſed to read ſo many fine Pieces 
in Manuſcript as you have honoured me with, but * 

is e is Roch 0:0. 


ff a. K a 


4z MEMOIR S of the 


© all, the Epiſtles from Roſamond to Henry, its Anſwer, and 
* Abclard to Eloiſa. Theſe, in my fincere Opinion, in- 
© finitely excel all I ever read of the like Nature. 1 
hope you will not aſcribe it to any Fclination fo 
7 ſordid as that of Flattery, nor any want of true Taſte 
in Poetry, or any Judgment corrupted with Partiality, 


© lent Epiſtle from Eloiſa to Abelard. There is in yours, 
1 know not what ſo moving and pathetick, ſo inſen- 
© ſibly prevalent in actuating the Springs of Pity and 
© Compaſſion, that whoever reads it, muſt unavoida- 
© bly, read it (as all Readers ought) with the fame 
© Spirit its Author wrote it. es: 722. te 


Tours | ever, 
| J. B. 


Here concludes, what we have to offer relating to 
Mr. Pattiſon's Correſpondence. We muſt now caſt an 
Eye towards that Scene of Misfortunes, wherein he had 

involved himſelf, by oppofing the univerſal Requeſt of 
his Friends in not returning to his College after they 
had paved a Way for his kind Reception. 
As his Life became the Forſeit, we onght to draw 
a Feil of 0 over his Imprudencies; and it is to 
be hoped, that the Fatality of his Example will have 
ſome Influence over all ſuch Youth, who, by running 
counter to the Advice of their beſt Friends, let their 
Heat get the better of their Judgment, and fall Victim, 
to their own Ff. | Te. 

Upon his leaving the Univerſity, he had ſeveral] Re- 
commendations to Gentlemen in London; whom, it is 
do be. preſumed, by repeated Acts of Friendſhip, he 

= had quite tired out, inſomuch, that he was often near 
1 the Borders of Death, as appears by the following Ler- 

ter to Mr. Southern. N 


SIR, 


if I ſhould even prefer the laſt to Mr. Pope's excel- 


__ TT. as 1 


& „% d d N ea Q ako " 


CY 


mo ww W o- 


Pty 


Do ne 0 oY BY = mn. 


r 


bold, to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


4 
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S1R, 


4 | Ka you are a Perſon of the Humanity repreſented 
"4 


to me, I preſume you will excuſe my Freedom, 


and conſider my Circumſtances; what I am, my Pro- 


© poſals and ae will tell you, and I hope, direct 
« your g ature accordingly. Suffice it for me to 
© acquaint you that I am of SipxEY-College in Cam- 
bridge, but, by ſome Misfortunes in Town, reduced 
© to make my Applications of this Nature. If you 
© ſcruple any Thing in Relation to what I propoſe 
© (as you very reaſonably may) give me leave to ju- 
© ſtify my ſelf, by fatisfying you, that my Intentions, 
however unhappy, are honourable, at leaſt. | 


: Tour moſt humble Servant, 
February 22, | | | „ 
1726-7. | 

. W. PAT TISON. 


Roa to another Gentleman he wrote this, a few Days 


_ 5 

F you was ever touched with a Senſe of Hama- 

© | nity, conſider my Condition; what I am, my Pro- 

© poſals will inform you; what I have been, Sidney-Col- 
* . 

© lege, in Cambridge, can witneſs; but what I ſhall be, 

© ſome few Hours hence, 1 tremble to think—Spare 


© my Bluſhes—1 have not enjoyed the common Ne- 


* ceſſaries of Life for theſe two Days, and can hardly 


Tour moſt bumble Servant, 


W. Parrt1$0N: 
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Nobleman. 


for that Name which will be a Recommendation to 


not determine; but, I fear, tho” the Requeſt was ſo 
ſmall, as only a Subſcription to his Miſcellany, it met 


in whoſe Family, he then told me, he had been for 
about a Month, and added, that his daily Employ 


do Juſtice to thoſe Gentlemen who were his Subſcribers, 


The following Letter, to Lord Carteret, with the 
Verſes annexed *, met with an Anſwer, I am well af. | 
ſured, peculiar to the Humanity of that very worthy 


F H © I have not the Honour of being known 
to your Lordſhip, yet I preſume, upon your | 
© Lordſhip's general Character of encouraging Litera- 

< ture, to offer my Propoſals; they are, I preſume, ſo 
© reaſonable, that your Lordſhip will eaſily diſcover 
me to aim at the Ambition, rather than the com- 
mon Advantage of an Author, when I thus apply 


the Book, and a particular Favout to 5 
Tour Lordſhip's moſt obedient, | 
| and moſt humble Servant, 


| | W. PATTISON. 
What Effect the two other Applications had, I can- 


* 


with a Denial. Such is the general Inhumanity of 
the World, when Diſtreſs makes but the leaſt Appli- 
cation. It gave me a great Pleaſure, I muſt own (on 
the Day of their preſent Majeſties Acceſſion) to 
meet him at Mr. Curls, the Bookſeller in the Strand, 


was tranſcribing his Papers for the Preſs, in Order ts 


by a ſpeedy Delivery of their Books, through whoſe 
Generoſity he had wholly ſubſiſted ever ſince he left 
Cambridge, having had no Remittance' from his Father. * : 
.. Shortly after, calling at Mr. Curls, to buy Mr. Pope's il 

Letters, I found Mr. Pattiſon putting into a Chair. ] 
Upon Enquiry, Mr. Carl's Servant (his Maſter being 
gone to pay a Viſit at Iford, in Eſſex) told me, That f 
the Small-Pox having appeared upon Mr. Pattiſon, he p 


| 5 0 See pag. 221. 13 . 
2 1 „ had 
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had wrote to Dr.; Pelle (to. whom he was nme 


by his Friend Mr. Euſden) who immediately came to 


him, and was then in the Parlour with a Gentleman. 
The Chair was ordered to convey him to a Nurſe (re- 


commended by the = 9 Dr. Pellet ſent for) emi- 


nent for her Skill and Care in that Diſtemper, in St. 
Clement's Pariſh. The Doctor, out of that Humanity 
peculiar to his Character, viſited him every Day. The Gen- 
tleman before- mentioned, made Mr. Pattiſon a Preſent, 
and deſired all poſſible Care might be taken of him. 
This Requeſt was, in every Particular, fulfilled by Mr. 


Curl (who came to Town two Days after he was gone 


to the Nurſe's Houſe.) "The Diſtemper was looked up- 
on to be of the moſt kindly Sort, and had been a 
Day or two upon the Turn, tho' it proved a very 
unhappy one, for on Sunday, Fuly 10, about five in the 
Evening, he was taken with a very violent delirious 
Fit, in which he expired, about the ſame Hour, the next 
Morning. On as: | 5 
This ſudden and unexpected Turn of the Diſtemper, 
put a ſudden End to his Life, and to the Hopes he 


had raiſed, in all that knew him, of becoming one of 


the moſt eminent Poets of the Age. My Reſpect to 
my Friend may make me ſomewhat partial in his Fa- 
vour, and perhaps, over-value his Performances; but 
nothing can make me believe, that they will not be 
very acceptable to the Publick ; nor hinder me from 
hoping, that from hence it will be ſeen, that ſomething 
more was due to this Unhappy young Creature than the 
common Pit. BE 

His Body is depoſited in the beſt Part of the up- 
per a. belonging to St. Clement Danes, in the 
Strand. | | | | 

The Reader has been informed, by the foregoing 
Letters, that Mr. Pattiſon intended to publiſh a Se- 
cond Volume of Miſcellanies, all which were tranſcribed. 


for the Preſs by himſelf; conſiſting of Seven Epiſt les, 
of his new intended Verſion of Ovid, viz. 1. Sapho to Phaon. 


2. Paris to Helen. 3. Penelope to Ulyſſes. 4. Ariadne to 
Theſeus. 5. Oenone to Paris. 6. Dido to Æneas. 7. Laoda- 
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mia to Proteſilaus, with ſome other Claſſical Tranſlations, 
and Occaſional Poems. , 
He earneſtly ſollicited a Friendſhip with Mr. Pope, 
of the Succeſs of which I cannot ſay any thing, but 
I have often heard him acknowledge, with the greateſt 
Satisfaction, the Happineſs of the Acquaintance he had 
cultivated with that ſincere young Gentleman Mr. 


| Walter Harte, of St. Mary-Hall, Oxon, with whom he | 


not only held a very amicable Correſpondence, but was 
alſo obliged to him for many kind Offices of Relief under 
his Misfortunes. | | 


The laſt Letter he ever received was from this Gentle- 


man (being but two Days before his Death) he had wrote 
to him for his Advice concerning a new Verſion of 
Ovid's Epiſtles, and Mr. Harte, as he ſays himſelf, at 
a Moment's Summons, dealt plainly, and communicated his 
Sentiments in the following Manner. 


SIR, | 5 


i TT” HE little I can ſay in Regard to Ovid, will be 
c of ſmall Service to your New Verſion of his 
© BeisrLEs. I muſt own, I have ſtudied his Manner 
© much, and have often endeavoured to make a mixed 
c Sort of Writing from him and Statius. But to enter 


© into a long Detail of Criticiſms, would ſwell my Let- 
© ter too much, or to ſpeak more ſincerely, I will ne- 


© yer ſay a Word after Mr. Dryden. 


© Yet, methinks, 1 had better play the Fool, than | 
© be too lll- natured; for you preſs me hard to ſpeak | 
< my Thoughts impartially on the laſt Tranſlation. I | 


© ſhould be glad to equivocate in this Caſe, for of all 


< Things I hate Detraction. You are ſenſible 1 do this 


c very unwillingly, for the Gentlemen are dead, and 
© may my own ill Poetry never meet with Favour, if 
< I take any Pleaſure in diſturbing their Aſhes, To 
© tranſlate after them is to do 'em no Injury. To 
< imitate an Original is every Man's Property, and he 
© may aſſume it when he pleaſes. All we can do, is 
© to alleviate their Errors, and to avoid Reflection. 
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© Tis ungenerous to upbraid a Man for doing his beſt, 


c either in Life or Writings. | 

The Epiſtles which I think to be capable of many 
© Amendments, are theſe following. Phillis to Demo- 
© phoon by Poley and Lloyd, Hypernneſtra by Wright, 
© Ariadne to Theſeus, Hermione to Oreſtes, Leander, &c. 
© by Tate, and Ænone by Mrs. Behn, (theſe are pretty 
© good, but paraphraſed) Laodamia, Paris to Helen, 
Penelope, Hypſipyle, Medea, Phedra by Otway, Briſeis 
© by Caryl, (this has many fine Lines) Dejanira, Acontius, 
© and my own Cydippe. On the contrary, I need not 
© tell you, that no Man living can exceed Sapho to 


c Phaon, by Mr. Pope, and if 1 were to Criticiſe on 


© the Epiſtles, I would draw my Rules from his Verſion. 
© The ſame may be faid of Canace, Helen to Paris, 
© and Dido to Æneas, by Dryden. 1 

© A Reaſon may be given, why thoſe Gentlemen 


| © ſucceeded no better. They left out many Beauties, 


© hut ſeldom added or improved any. I ſhall juſt ob- 


| « ſerve ſome general Failings which run thro' 'em all. 


< Ovid's Character was Eaſe and Softneſs, here they all 
© loſt him. Nothing can be more ſtiff and proſaic than 
© the modern Verſion. Ovid, methinks, is like ſome 
« preat Man placed on an Eminence. 


Deſpicere unde poteſt illos, paſſimque videre 
Errare, atque viam palantes querere— 


In the next Place, they have nothing Pathetical, or 
© if they had, the Lameneſs of the Verſe would ſpoil 
© it. *Twere tedious to give you Directions to Copy, or 
© rather to improve Ovid in this Caſe: *Tis the very Soul 
© of all the Epiſtles, nor can a Tranſlator be ſuppoſed to 


be ignorant of fo eſſential a Beauty. *Tzs all in all, 


© and all in every Part, as Suarez and the School-men tell 
© us. I think 1 have brought in this metaphyſical 
© Notion very dextrouſly. In Regard to the Pathos 
© above-mentioned, I know not how to make you ſen- 
© ſible of my own Conceptions, for we conceive ma- 
ny Things which cannot be defined. I never be | 
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what Tully calls the dictum ardens in Poetry, but J 
£ tremble extremely, though at that inſtant I cannot 
„ give any exact Reaſon 'why I am pleaſed. All 1 
© mean, may be found in Eloiſa to Abelard, the Fairy- 
E Oucen, and the. moſt tender Tragedies. But beware 
© of any Thing too ſubtile and abſtruſe in the Notions 
© of Love and Honour (a Fault which Petrarch and Cow- 
© ley moſtly ran into) and on the other Hand, avbid 
© too Womaniſh a Softneſs, ſuch as we find in Romances ; 
for let the French ſay what they will, a Thing may 
be written too Cavalierement. In Regard to the my- 
thological and hiſtorical Part, you cannot. be too ſhort 
and plain. Something like Sardys's Tranſlation ' of 


adviſe you to follow no Commentator whatſoever 
in the firſt Sketch of, your Verſes. For, by adhering 
too ſcrupulouſly to the Letter and Context, the 
whole muſt of Conſequence be ſiif,, and the firſt 
Error will grow worſe- and worſe, the more you 
< ſtrive to correct it. It puts me in mind of a Fault 
© in moſt ill Poets, though I never ſaw the Obſervation 
© before. They make the former Line of the Couplet 
© firſt, and when they have taken the full Force and 
© Extent of the Thought into this one, tis impoſſible for 
the other to have either Sexſe, or Sound. I have read a 
© whole Poem, of which every other Line was an Anti- 
Clima. i - „„ 
© Thus far, Sir, 1 have ventured to give my Opinion, 
<« and if my Letter ſhould prove ſomething of the longeſt, 
be pleaſed to take Cardinal du Perron's Anſwer, who uſed 
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© to ſay, on the ſame Occaſion, He had not Time to write | 


© ſhorter. Twas begun and ended in one Morning, with- 
"© out reading, or thinking with any tolerable Exactneſs, 
© and if you knew how ill 1 am, you would wonder 1 
could fay ſo much. ': Sickneſs excuſes Impertinence, as 
well as ill Manners, fo, without Ceremony, adieu! 


Yours moſt affettionately, 
W. HART E. 


the Metamorphoſis, and in the laſt Place, I would 
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He had begun his Verſion of Ovid, two Years ago, 
as appears by the following Letter. e 
Mr. CURLL, 5 \ 


© F Have now gone through with Four of Ovid's Ep 18- 
I rrxs *, in ſuch a Manner as | adjoin this Se- 


© cimen ; you will ſee the Severity of the Latin has de- 
© terred me from a ſervile Metaphraſe, and given me 


a Looſe to a freer Verſion. I have always my Au- 
thor ſo in my Eye, as never to tread upon his 


=_ 
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Heels, or I hope, loſe Sight of him; I flatter my 


4 
Cc 
c 
c 
c ſelf, my Engliſh Reader will not diſtaſte ſome Turns 
© of my own, when I declare 1 added them not out 
of any Self- Vanity, but Juſtice to my Original. For 
© certainly a Tranſlator ought to make Amends when 
© it lies in his Way, for ſuch Beauties, as, being often 
© in Ovid couched under ſome Expreſſions that are in- 
© capable to ſhine in any Dreſs but their Own. 
© I defire you to receive what I ſend you here, 
with the ſame Candour you were wont to ſhew 
t 0, 55 - | "hs | 


Lay 


Yours, in every Reſpect, 
W. PATTISON. 


© p. 5. You muſt remember the Ladies are the beſt 


by their Encouragement | can proceed with Hopes to 
pleaſe, I ſhall think it a greater Honour to lay my 
Labours, and my ſelf, at their Feet, than to enjoy 
the Applauſes of the moſt judicious Criticks. | 
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* He has fince cone Three more. + Ariadne to Theſeus, 


: 1 5 His 


Judges in Poetry, eſpecially, of this Nature; and if 
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His ſincere Friend and School-fellow Florio, ſo often 
mentioned in Mr. Pattiſons Writings, declares in a Let- 
ter, That as to a New Tranſlation of Ovib's Ev1st1 Es, 
he knew none more equal to the Undertaking 3 and that even 
at School an early Fondneſs after that Book. began to dawn 
in his Breaſt. He farther confirms his Opinion, by the 
Specimen Mr. Pattiſon ſent him, in this Definitive Sen- 

tence of his Verſification—Toars is That in Engliſh, which 
Ovid's is in Latin. It will be doubtleſs, thought very 
daring that He ſhould re-attempt Sapho' to Phaon af. 
ter Mr. Pope, but it muſt be conſidered” they are per- 
formed very differently in the Nature of the Verſions ; 
Mr. Pope's being pretty cloſe to the Original, and Mr. 
| Pattiſon's an extenſrue Paraphraſ mee. 
2 20 Io put an End to theſe melancholy Memoirs, it 
"8 muſt be declared that Mr. Partiſors - Sufferings were 
73 inexpreſſible; and to ſum up all in the Words of his 
Friend Mr. HaRTE— He was miſerably unfortunate to m 
Knowledge K. But what heightened even his greateſt 
Diſtreſs was the unheard-of Barbarity of his Father. 
Above a Fortnight before there was any Apprehen- 
ſion of his having the Small- Pon, his Father was ac- 
> by Letter, with his Circumſtances, and the 

rooping Indiſpoſition he complained of. And fo far 
was he from ſending him any Relief, that he did not 
return an Anſwer. When he Jay on his Death-Bed, 
he faid, He would give all the World to obtain a Reton- 
ciliation between himſelf and his Father. —Upon this, a 
ſecond Letter was ſent; to acquaint bim, that if ever 
he expected to ſee his Son any more Alive, he muſt 
forthwith come away. To this Letter he likewiſe re- 


,a-ſpecial-Meſſenger was diſpatched with @ third Leiter, 


done but the laſt Office, his Son's Burial, which only 
. waited for his Direction. Four Days was his body 


* In His Letter to Ge Editor, Aug. 26. 1727. 


kept 


mained ſilent, and ſtaid where he was. After his Death, 


to acquaint him, that, Nothing now remained to be 
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kept above Ground, but no Father eher came or ſent. 
After his Funeral, a fourth Letter was ſent, to Which 
no other Anſwer was returned, but one from an At- 
torney, to pay all the Expences of Two Month's Lodg- 
ing, Board, Sickneſs, and Burial, Cc. with a Spange. 
This a Court of judicature muſt decide, if it be not 
otherwife tpecdfly. diſcharged... ... 
No Care was wanting to have ſaved him, and the 
greateſt Hopes appeared of his Recovery; but, he had 
laid his Aſflictions to Heart, and all Medicinal Preſerip- 
tions were ineffectual. ot” 4 | Fs 
© He had, without Doubt (ſays. one of his beſt Friends X, 
more than once mentioned in the foregoing Pages) an un- 
common Genius for Engliſ Poetry, and he was ſo 
© taken with it, as to be negligent of other Parts of 
Learning, even of ſuch as muſt be neceſſary for the 
* Compoſition of a good Poet. | | 
© It is too late now to ſay, 1 wiſh he had behaved 
© {a as to tarry longer where he was, given the World 
© now. and then a Specimen. of what they might hope 
© for from him in Time, and then have launch'd forth 
8 0 his Judgment, when more mature, ſhould direct 
© I know of no Severities from his Tutor, (continues 
© the ſame worthy Gentleman) but what were ncceſlary 
to make him ſenſible: of his Doings, and to know 
© to whom he was indebted for his Favours, which I 
© am ſure he was to Mr. B— _ "EY 5 
However, it is on all Hands allowed, that the Pub- 
lick will be entertained with theſe Juvenile Productions, 
being moſt of them written, as well as his Friend's , 
before the Author was Nineteen Years of Age. And 
I doubt not, but the Reverend Mr. Hildrop, Maſter 
of Marlborough School in Wiltſhire, looks upon it as 
an Honour to have had a Harte for his Pupil, as Mr, 
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»The Reverend Mr. ---- of Peaſmarſh, in a Letter of the ſame 


Date. 1 Sce Mr. Harte's Advertiſement before his Poems. 
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Yates of Appleby expreſſes. his generous. Pleaſure at ba- 
vin ed a Panera 
The many Miſrepreſentations of his Caſe, both in 


Cambridge and London, have obliged me to draw up fo 


long an Account of ſo fhort a Life. As I, at firſt, pro- 
feed my ſelf a Stranger to his Caſe, ſo have l im- 
partially laid before the Publick his Own and his Friends 


Vouchers in his behalf; nor ſhall I make any other 


Remark than this, — Whatever Offices of Friendſhip his 


Tutor might ſhew him, while under his Care, it was | 


ungenerous to expoſe his private Affairs, after his De- 
parture; all Obligations being cancelled, when a publick 
Declaration is made of them. "|" © 7 

Laſtly, One of the Ep is rl es promiſed by Mr. Pattiſon-in 
his Propoſals, he left unfiniſhed ; but the Fragment of it, 
which he had begun, hereafter follows. It is that of 
Tarico to Inkle. 1 
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YARICO to INKLE: * 


/ 


A N 


E FIS T 1 * 


D EA R, faithleſs Man! if Cer that cruel Dire 
Love's pleaſing Toys, and ſoft Delights, confeſt ; 


Diſtreſs like mine, may ſure thy Pity move, 


For tender Pity is the Child of Love! 


But can Compaſſion from thy Boſom flow? 


Source of my Wrongs, and Fountain of my Woe! 


Wilt thou, repentant, ſoften at my Grief, 


Melt at my Tears, and lend a late Relief ! 


mm 
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For a Recital of this Story, we muſt refer the Reader to the 
SPECTATOR, Vol. 1ſt. Numb. XI. that Part of it which occaſioned 
this Epiſtle was Inkle's ſelling Yarico for a Slave, after ſhe had 
proved with Child by Him, and been the means of his Preſervation 
from her Salyage-Countrymen. The Diction is perfectly Ovidian, and 
it is greatly to be lamented that we have no more of it. | 


Like this laſt Work, was Fate's ſevere Decree, 
Juſt ſhow'd our Author's Fruit, then felld the Tree. 


D 3 1 What 


Ino to XTR. 
What have 1 done? ah! how deſerv'd thy Hate ? 
Or was this Vengeance treaſur'd up by Fate ? | 


| Then will 1 mourn my Fate's ſevere Decree, x 
Nor charge a Guilt ſo black, ſo baſe on Thee; ; 
For O! I know, ah no! 1 knew, thy Mind 00073 di : 
Soft as the Dove, and as the Turtle kind; 
How have I ſeen thy gentle Boſom move 
And heave, contagious, to ſome Tale of "af | 1 


How have [ heard thee paint the fabfulſ 25 

Deſcribe their Bliſs, and Cen their Raptures ſhare ! 

Then have thy Lips, with ſweet Tranſition ſwore "> 
Thy Love more laſting, and thy Paſſion more! 
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And what, is Truth, if Signs like theſe deceive? 
Signs! that might win the warieſt to believe. 3 
„„ 
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Ar. CUuRLL, 8 LT JH York, July 19. 1727. 


PON the News of the Death of m dear Friend 
c and School-fellow Mr. Pattiſon, 1 writ theſe 
© Verſes, which is a Duty I obliged my ſelf to pay 
© him, in Caſe 1 ſurvived him. 1 beg you would in- 
* fekt them as you think moſt proper. 


Tour moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


VERSES 6 on 1 ce tha of Mr 


„ Parr SON. 


O F T tare ſong to thee, my Friend, when living, 

Oft have I ſung, —and thou haſt ſung to me : 

Oft the delightful Muſick of thy Numbers, 

Has ſooth'd the Anguiſh of my anxious Mind. 

I weep to think of all our youthful Actions, 

I weep and wiſh, and weep and wiſh again, 

That all theſe Actions could but be renew'd, 

And we our once lived Life again live Oer, 

And run the Stream of eaſy lnnocence— 

But now no more—TI fi gh to Lay no more, 

How can I ſay that Word without a Tear, 

The Tribute due from me to thy pale Ghoſt: 
D 4 And 


56 VERSES on the Death 


And fince.it is thy Due! wil not * thee, 


But pay thee all thy Due, and more than's Due, . 
If I can more than's Due Accept them all 1 
I pour the willing Stream upon thy Aſhes. I 
| | 

When I reflect upon our Actions paſt, f 


The innocent Amuſements of our Youth, 
5 When I reflect upon the great Beem 199 
. We always entertain'd for one another. 


I piſh at Life—and wiſh and ſeek for Death, Fog 


To give me to thoſe Regions where thou art: 
Thoſe Regions which before we but imagin'd, 
And fornꝰd a faint imperfect Viſion of. 


Oft have we when in Solitude retir'd 
A faint imaginary Heaya deſcrib'd, 
By Words proportion'd to our groſſer Senſes; 
And what we fancy'd moſt delightful here, 
Of ſuch Materials we compos'd our Heaven. 
Heav'n's made of Gold, a golden vaulted Roof 
Oerhangs the Pavement of a Silver Floor, 
And Diamonds dart their ſparkling Waters round, x 
. | 0 
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of Mr. W. PATT 1508 57 
© To light the Courts of Heay' n and thus we ſtrove, 
By ſenſible Reſemblanc® to ſee 

That unimagin'd State thou now enjoy ſt. 
Now heav'nly Bard thou know'ſt ay well thou know'ſt : 
That Gold and Silver give but faint Ideas 1 
Of that ineffable tranſcendent State, 
Where all Ideas are abſtract from Senſe. 


„ U . — „ * 


Gold has no Luſtre to the Souls of Man, 
Gold is but tempting to our worldly Eye : 
But in the bleſſed Manſions of Above, 
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There is ſome other Thing, I cannot think of, 
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Whoſe faint Reſemblance we deſcribe by Gold, 
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Silver and Diamonds; 8 are none of theſe, 


r 


Nor nothing like them. But by this we know 


That it is great and truly valuable. 


Iv n 
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When we deſcrib'd th Inhabitants of Heaven, 
We gave them human Shape, becauſe moſt perfect 


We yet have thought of, and we give 'em Win, 
As Emblems of their great Velocity. 
But now, dear Bard, methinks 1 ſee thee living, | 


Not ſhap'd like Man, or wing'd as we imagine; : 


There's 


58 VERSES on the Death 
There's no Deſcription that can ſoar to thee, 
Tho” enliven'd with thy own poetick Genius: 
Tho” thy Deſcriptions have been rich as Thought, 
Yet far below thy ſelf they fault'ring fall. 

Thou haſt no Shape as we imagine Shape, 

Nor Subſtance palpable to Touch or Eye : 
And when we fay thou art an heav'nly Being, 
By that we mecha a Thing we know not what, 
And paint a Being we know eln of. 
Whenc'er we form an Image of a Being, 
We give it Subſtance, and we give it Shape, 
Or elſe we loſe the Meaning of our ſelves . 

In Speculation. In this new State thou art 

An inſubſtantial Eſſence, a beauteous Being 

Too great to be compar d to aught Below. 


* 
pn a 


When we agents the Joys above, 


By Flowers, by Fruits, by SEN, by Sidi we on 


them, | . 
And fill thoſe Groves with Innocence and Muſick, 
And ew ry Colour that obliges Senſe 
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Of mortal Man, abound in great Profuſion. 
But theſe are nothing like the Joys above, 


* * * 
2 
. 
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Theſe are not Joys incomprehenſible z 

But the Felicity thou now enjoy/ſt, 

Are too, too big for human Comprehenſion, 
Which ſoars no higher than the Bounds of Senſe. 
When we put off this mortal Body, then 

We are diveſted of corporeal Senſes, 

And then the Joys above would be invalid, | | 
If they addreſs d themſelves, as thoſe on Earth 
To the five Organs of the Senſes only. 

The Joys, the Beings, or the Seats above, | 

Are only to be known by Metaphor, | 0 15 i 
And are not Objects to our finite Senſes. 


What ſhall I ſay to thee, czleſtial Bard, 
Words are too feeble to expreſs my Thoughts. 
Sweet was thy Fancy, and exact thy Bax; 
Thy Numbers eaſy, and thy Judgment fine, 
Thy Converſation pleaſing, and thy Mind 
Enliy'n'd by the Wit of evry Author, 
. And 


LT 
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CO VE R SES on Mr. ParrKSON s Death, 


And by thy own. T hy Memory. was ſtrong, 
Rich with Variety of Obſervations; - 


Thy Correſpondence Ffrllndly and fi incere, 


And every other good Accompliſhment, 


That is to be defird in a Friend, 


Companion or Poet were in Thee. 


Arnie this Verſe, the Tribute 4 af, 15 due 
From me to thee, from one Friend to another: 
Accept it, as an Inſtance of the Affection 


That has ſurviv'd thee, and can never die: 


The Source of Friendſhip is Celeſtial, 


And there will be a Time in future Days, 


When this our Friendſhip ſhall exiſt again, 


And be immortal as our Souls in Heaven. 
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MISCELLANIES. 


Theſe with this Mark + are of the Super- fine 
. 


Gentlemen of the ſeveral Colleges in the Univerſity of 
Cambridge, Viz. 


St. Jon's College. | Mr. Vaughan 
8 R Rowland Hill. [ Mr. Hutchinſon 

Dr. Newcomb Ar. Lovill 
Mr. Stillingfleet _ EMANUEL College. 
Mr. Dickinſon Anthony Cheſter, E/q, 
Mr. Surll | 24. Wilkinſon 
Mr. Hulſe | 24r. De Veil 
Mr. Wickins „ GR rs r's College. 
Mr. Rothery | I Ar. W. Ward, 2 Copies. 
Mr. Wilmot | Mr. Dawſon 
Mr. Drake . Law. 


WIIII 8 of the 
Pre x-Houſe, 


Ar. Middleton 
2 lrehnd 
Ar. Heſtopp 
Kix cs College. 
Mr. Mounteney 
Mr. Thickneſs © | 
Ar. Towers 
Prurkoxs- Hall 
. Cooke 
Mr. Ward 
SIDNEY College. 
Stephen Soame, Eſa, 
Mr. Waſe 
Tx INIT v-Hall. 
Mr. Bunce 


GoxviI bad Car, Jus Call. 
Mr. Windle | 


Mr. Dunn 
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+T he R 5 . the 
Lord Carteret. © 


The Lord Lonſdale | 


- . 


SusSCRIBERS, 


1 


＋ Her Grace the Duchef of 
| Leeds 7 
+ Th Right Honoilble the 
| c, of Hertford _ 
+ The Counteſs of Sunderland 
The Hweurable Mrs. Gar- 


| + 2 Mary Wortley 


Mountague 


; | :+ Ars. Bliz. Titchborne 


. 


＋ Mrs. Eli. Pratt, 2 copies 


; ' Mos Eliz. Hickes 


| Mos. Anna Matis Smith | 
acre. Emerton 
F+The Honr able Cul nag: 


1 ton 
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— Col. Campbell | 3 
Sir james Campbell af Ard- 
tain, Bart. 


Daniel Campbell of Shaw- 


15 field, Eſq; 
Sir Berkeley Lucey, Bart. 
+ Hewer Edgley Hewer of 


Clapham, E/4; 


» 


William 


kinglaſs in North Bri. | 


Names of the SUBSCRIBERS. 


1 William Draper of Froy- 
le, in the County 
hampton, E 


Euſtace Budgelf, EH 
Edward King, Eſq, 
Owen Merryck, Eſq; 
Robert Blewit, Elm 15 
William Buckley, Eſq, 
Anthony Hammond, Eſp | 
Aaron Hill, Bl - a 
Thomas ; Chambers, Eſq, 

| Chriſtopher Blencowe, EI 
—Pennington, Eſq, : 

Capt. Peter Lapthorne 8 


Ar. Harriſon of Queen” 8 


College, Oxon 


Mr. Geor rge Hungerford of 
Lincoln 8-Inn 


Mr. Thomas Hardman of |_ 
the Nee Temple 


Mr. Sugden of Norwich. 


* . William Dent of _ 8— 
Inn 


Ar. Grant 


| o Ar. Webber of Peaſmarſh. 


| 


[ 


Mr. John Webſter 


The Reverend Mr. Vidal of 


Weſtminſter” School 


near Rye, in Suſſex 


; Mr. Wilſon | 1 35 
Mr. Richardſon, Painter 
41 Ar. Saunders, Crapon painter 
Mr. Collins, Painter 


Mr. Euſden, Poet- Laureat 
Mr kope 

Mr. Harte 
+ Mr. John Henley, A. M. 


Orator, and Reviver of the 


Alntient Elocut ion and Pri- 


mitive M. Dan 


T Ar. Wogan of Deptford, 


Brewer 


22 Brumwell of K. Mar- 
tin's in the Fields, Baker 


A. Nicholas Clerembault 15 
Mr. Philip Fruchard ; 


Mr. Yates, Maſter of Apple- 


by School, Weſtmorland. 


Mr. William Noble, Maſter 
of Rirby-Stephen School 


Mr. Joſeph Noble a 
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"Mr. Thomas Noble 
Afr. Nevinſon 
A+. Nelſon 

Myr. Woof 4 


Richard Langley, Eſq, of 
York Wy 


Dr. George Wells of York 


Mr. John Baynes of York 


Henry Criſpe, Eſq, of the 
, Cuſtom-Houſe; 4 Copies 


Mr. Matthew Green 
Mr. Thomas Baldwyn 
| 24+. William Hoole 
; Mr. Samuel Gale 


"Mr. Smales of Furnival's- 
Inn 


Mr. Holmes of Lincoln's- 
Inn 


Mir. Williamſon Goodbarne 


ae Thomas Huſe of Lofi- 
don-Wall 


at. Douce, Surgeon, i in Lea- 
den-Hall- Street 


Mr. Jones, Apothecary, in "1 


Watling- Street 


; Names of the SUBSCRIBERS: 
| Mr. Baſil Herne, of er. 


. Richard Peters of York 


noſter-Row 


Mr. Benjamin Walford fo 


Ave-Maria-Lane 


Mr. Leonard Child 16 the 
Poſt- Office 


Mr. Gregory Sewell, Watch- 


Maker 
Mr. Nathaniel Miſt, Beats 


| 
Mr. Alexander Ong, 


Printer | 
Mr. William Burton, Printer 
Mr. Henry Parker, Printer 
Mr. William Osborn, Printer 
Mr. Henry Wood fall Printer 


Mr. Hammond of 
Bookſeller 


Mr. Thurlburn of Cam- 
bridge, Bookſeller 


Mr. Mears of London, Book- 


ſeller 


Mr. Wotton of London, 


- Bookſeller | 


| Mr. Francklin of Lido 


Bookſeller 


Mr. Aſtley of London, Book- 
ſeller 


Far , 


- 
SS. _» 


81 R, | Sid. Coll. Cantab. March 15th 1724-5- 
ROM ſacred Shades, and Academic Groves, 
Where, loſt in Thought, a muſing Fancy 


roves; a 
What kind endearing Numbers ſhall I ſend, 


To meet the Critic, in the fondling Friend? 


Hex learned Solitudes ſalute our Eyes, 


| And the gay Scenes in real Raptures riſe ; 


Thro' Claſſic Shades majeſtick Domes aſpire, 


And dimly from the piercing Eye retire, 
Decp thro? the Groves, old Cam ſerenely flows, 
Free from the pratling Naiads babling Noiſe. 
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His Nymphs in gentle Silence move along, 
And hear their Murmurs in ſome ſoft'ning Song; 
Till by the forcing Torrent borne away, 
They mourn becauſe they can no longer ſtay : 
Poetic Hills the wide Horizon bound, 
And wall 9 


rned Paradiſe around. 


Bor yet-— Tho” all Things with my Soul 


agree---- 


E 


Pall d are my Joys, and taſteleſs, RW 


Theſe viſionary Pleaſures but renew 


The real Happineſs I found in You ; 
Where venerable Cowley's ſacred Shade 


The ſweeteſt Scene of Solitude is made; 
When ſtretch'd at Eaſe, amuſingly we lay, 
How tunefully the Minutes danc'd away q 


On! footh me, Fancy, with ſome pleaſing 


Dream, 


And gently waft me to Ituna's Stream---- © * 
| Hark 


* 
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Hark! the ſoit, balmy, breathing Breezes blow 
Hark Hederinda's warbling Murmurs flow —— 


Here oft I left the buſy World behind, 
And found the better Part, in You refin'd. 


Bu T would you know how I divide my Time, 
Betwixt my Studies, Buſineſs, and my Rhime ? 


Wa x'o, by the Promiſe of a Day, we riſe, 


And with our Souls ſalute the dawning Skies; 


All ſummon'd, to Devotion's Fane repair, 
And piouſly begin the Day with Prayer ; 1 7 


Thence, led by Reaſon's glimm'ring Light, deſcry 
The dark Receſſes of Philoſophy ; : 


Thro' Claſſic Groves the wily Wanton trace, 


And logically urge the puzling Chace. 


n 
7 \ 7 
— ) * 
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Bur when the Sounds of the preſaging Bell 


Noon's pleaſurable Invitation tell ; 
| B 2 
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Moods, Methods, Figures, ſwim before my Sight, 


And Syllogiſms wing their airy Flight. 
| Confus'd, the Fairy Viſion flitts away---- 
And no Ideas, but of Dinner, ſtay. 


Tuvs, fabled Hags, at Midnight's ſolemn Noon, 


With Magic Spells inchant the lab ring Moon; 
But when the Cock proclaims the ſpringing Light, 
Each horrid Phantom diſappears in Night. 


Now, thoſe, whom recreating Toils invite, 
Pour d on the Plain, indulge their lov'd Delight; 
Now flies aloft in Air the whirling Ball, 
Anxious, the learned Rabble wait its Fall; 
Purſu'd by wafting Caps the Fury flies, 
Kiſes in Height, and leſſens in the Skies. 


Tuus, healthfully reſteſtydd we leave the Plain, 


For Pleaſure, oft repeated, is but Pain. 


7. 


Next 
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Next we ſurvey the vaſt capacious Ball, 

And take long Journies o'er the learned Wall; 

Or from her tender Birth Britannia trace, 

And all her Glories center'd 1 in great rac ons 
Race. 

The dark Original of Time renew, 


And bring three thouſand wond ring Years t ta 


View. 


Now, to the Muſes ſoft Retirements fly, 
Or ſoar with Milton, or with Waller ſigh ; ; 
Fach fav'rite Bard 0 *erp3ys my curious View, 


For who can fail to pleaſe who charms like You. 
To Had us thus, «Apollo takes his Way, 

To ſooth the ſultry Labours of the Day; 

The tuneful Muſes charm his liſtning Ears, 


And in ſoft Sounds he hears away his Cares. 
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Tuvs, reſt Florio, thus, my Faithful Friend, I 
In learned Luxury my Time I ſpend; 
Till lengtb'ning Shades the ſetting Sun diſplay, 
And falling Dews lament the falling Day: 
Then, toſt in Thought, where aged Cam divides 
Thoſe verdant Groves that paint his Azure Tides, 
With muling Pleaſure I reflect around, 
And ſtand inchanted in Poetic Ground. 
Straight to my glancing Though it thoſe Bards 


| appear, . 
T hat fil d the World with Fame, and charm d us 
| here ; 


Here Spenſer, Cowley, and that awful Name 
Of mighty Milton, flouriſh'd into Fame; 


From theſe amuſing Groves, his copious Mind, 
The blooming Shades of Paradiſe deſign” d. 


In theſe Retirements, Dyer fann'd his Fire, 
And gentle Waller run'd his tender Lyre ; 
Hail! 


3 


Hail! happy Bards, whilſt thus I think, I hear 

Your tuneful Melody improve my Ear, 
Wich Rev'rence I approach each ſacred Shade, 

Perhaps by Your creating Numbers made. 

Deluſion helps my Fancy as I walk, 

Hears Waters murmur, and ſoft Ecchoes talk: 

Thro the dim Shade its ſacred Poet ſces, 


Or hears his Muſic in the wafted Breeze. 


Hk nx, Locke and Newton thro' the World 
were known, 1 on 
And made unraveil'd Nature's Works their own; 
Too ſoon we loſt thoſe Fav'rites of the Sky, - - 
Yet, Florio may the double Loſs ſupply. 
Haſte, chen, my Friend, nor let me mourn your 
Stay, _ 5 
Lo! the World ſuffers by your long Deng 
Let proſp rous Fortune on your Will attend, 
And i in your happy Wiſhes bleſs 3 
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W. FATTISON, 
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THE 
| Jealous SHE PHE K D 


A 


P AST ORAL. 
1* happen'd once upon 5 Summer's Day, 
When Lads and Laſſes Fo goto Gr making Hay ; 


The weary Mowers laid themſclves adown, 


To take a Bottle, and a Nap at Noon ; 
When Then Boot yſlul (for ſo was call d the Swain, 
That languiſh'd under Dor rothy s Diſdain) 
PUTT * 


While others ſlept, by Love wag kept awake, 
Jy mourn his Fate, and mend bah s Rake. 


Miſcellaneous Ports. 9g 


Here I employ my lirtle Stock of Art, 

But who, alas! ſhall mend my broken liner ? | 

None can that Work perform but Dorothy, 

And that will ne'er be done by Cruelty; 

For ſtill ſhe perſecutes me with Diſdain, 

Laughs at my Woes, and banters all my Pain. 
An, Dolly! Dolly ! can you be fo dull, 

To leave your Lover for a foppiſh Fool ? 

A Butterfly the Cabbages deſtroys, 

On you a Butterfly his Breath employs---- 

I ſay no more My Meaning you may gueſs 


Perhaps you had been pleas'd, had I ſaid leſs. 


Bur yet, there was a Time, or elſe l dream d, 
When Bootyſſub in your good Graces ſeem'd; 
Then, if you knew I kiſs'd a Laſs at Town, 
How have I ſeen you pout, and fret, and frown? 
Nay,once you told me, that I need not roam, 
For Charity ſhould fill begin at Home. 

— Theſe 


10 Miſellaneous PoE Ms. 
" heſe jealous Hints, or I miſtake them, prove 
The greateſt and the ſureſt Signs of Love; 

Let, if you lov'd, methinks you cou'd not be 


- So kind to Hori pert, ſo croſs to me. 


Reeve, how, to Jealouſy betray'd, 

You ſcolded at the Parſon's pretty Maid ; 

When withenquiring Looks you paſs'd the Houſe, 
And catch'd me keeping up the Damſels Cows; 

Your ſcornful Eyes with jealous Fury burn'd, 
On her they glanc'd, and then on me they turn'd; 
1 took the Hint, and fear'd what might enſue, - 
i So ſtooping, ſeem'd to buckle up my Shoe, 0 
þ; "SY T hen left the Laſs, and ſneak d away to you. 0 
: BE Alas! alas! that I your Love believ'd! 
. G 9 lov'd, and in my Turn am thus deceiv'd. 


f 8 2 | | | VO 
Nor dare I of my cruel Fate complain, 


Or, if 1 do, alas! *tis all in vain. eee! hon EG 


4 ** 
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Fox ever Cut be that deteſtec Day 
When from the laſt May-Fair we took our Way, 

: Remember how you forg d a falſe Excuſe 

Your eaſy-natur'd Lover to abuſe. 

No tondling Father call'd you back again, 

A better R. aſon! t was your fondling Swain; 

And if I meet him &er alone, I vow, 

PII ſurely beat the Puppy blac k and blue, 

I mark'd the watchful Coxcomb al the Day, 

And kept him from his me -ditated N ö 

Invited him to exerciſe the Ball, 

And bravely give, or bravely ward a Pall: 

80 ſhould we both our pleading Merits ſhow, 
And you, tho” blind, the Difterence might know : 

| But all IL urg'd, I urg'd, alas! in vain, 


Nor would he Glory give, nor could he gain. 
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An, Dolly ! Dolly. ! where were all your Vows, 
When Cheeſe-Cakes lur d * to the Taverg- 
Houſe ; - 


+ Your Vows were as your Cheeſe-cakes ſweet, yet 


weak! | 


And can you both alike 3 break? 


But if you do ſo----You, with equal Eaſe, 


Can make new Vows, and Cheeſe-cakes, when 


you pleaſe. 


ANp could you then your Bootyſtub forget, 
And in another's Lap fo kindly fit ? 
Around his Neck your fondling Arms you flung, 


And learn'd the filly Catches which he ſung. 


| Whilſft unconcern'd at Home you hear me ſing, 


Or tunefully torment the roſin'd String; 


Your Favour every Way try to gain, 


But dance, or fiddle ; ſing, or pipe; in vain. 


On! 


And vainly Tommy Taudrys Folly priz'd. 


Miſcellaneous Po E Ms. 13 


On! learn at laſt a Flatterer to hate, 
And think on S»{ar Silly's cruel Fate: 
Her Pride poor honeſt Hobbinol deſpis d, 


But now, too late ſhe ſees herſelf undone, 


Her Portion ſquander d, and her Honour gone---- 


What better canſt thou hope from ſuch a Flame, 


But Love refuſes what my Rage would name. 


How chang'd is Dolly now, from what ſhe was 
When firſt----Ah, had I never ſpyd the Laſs! 
The very Time I perfectly can tell, 5 


For Love remembers every Thing too well! 


Suxk, I can neer forget the Sunday Morn, 
Tho from her Mem'ry ſo ſoon ?tis worn: 
A goodly Bible in, my Hand I took, 
And very gravely thought to read my Book 3 
re When 
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14 NM ſcellaneous Por us. 
When thro? the Window, by a luckleſs Chance, 


Heedleſs, I caſt a cuſtomary Glance; 


?Twas there 1 aw the pretty Dolly walk, I 
Fair, and upright as Roſes on their Stalk : 8 
So trimly was the tidy Damſel dreſs'd. 2 


That, Spite of all the Flow rs, ſhe ſeem'd the beſt. 1 
Sometimes to ſmell a pretty Roſe ſhe ſtop'd, 
Pleas'd with the Smell, the pretty Role ſhe crop'd; 5 


Then in her ſnowy Breaſt the Fav'rite plac'd, 
Her ſweeter Breaſt the bluſhing Fav'rite grac'd ; 
But then! how did I wiſh myſelf between | 
Her ſwelling Boſom, and the Flow'r, unſeen? 
But as I with'd, I found a pleaſing Smart, 


I know not how, begin to melt my Heart: 


Nay, all my Limbs with ſuch a Shiv'ring ſhook, 
That! the Chillneſs for an Ague took. | 


Ah, had it been one, I had felr leſs Harm, 


For I can cure an Ague with a Charm! 


Now, all my Spells and Charms but Trifles prove, 


Far ſtronger are the magic Charms of Love. 


Bur 


4 


And, boldly blirhſome, to the Garden went, 


Where ſhe, as well as I, knew what I meant; 


But ſoon 1 found the amorous Deceit, 


But forc'd it ſo, that when ſhe ſeem'd to ſtrive. 


I find my ſelf already in a Sweat: 


Miſcellaneous Po EMS. 15 


Bu r when I found ſhe ſmil'd to ſee me look, 
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I pleas'd as well, ſoon laid aſide my Book. 
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Yet ſeemingly my ſearching Sight to ſhun, 
Behind an Apple-Tree the Gipſy run; 


And forc'd a Kiſs, to reconcile the Cheat. 


To keep it moſt, the more ſhe ſeem'd to give. 
Remember then, my lovely faithleſs Maid, 
What Oaths, what Vows, what Promiſes, you 
made; | 
Think for your own, if not your Lover's Sake, 


How bad it is a binding Oath to break. 


Bur while I thus theſe filly Tales repeat, 


What 
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What ſhall T do, too well ſhe knows my Love, 6 


And her Coy Coldneſs does the Scorner prove. 


WELL then -- When Shadows length ning o'er 
the Vale, - 


Call forth the Milkmaid, with her ltr Pail, 
To my old Sweet · heart Cicely will I go, 
And more thn all my former Kindneſs ſhow ; 


Conduct the Girl along the crouded Mead, 


And to teaze Dolly, thro? the Paſture lead: 


Perhaps I'll whiſper out ſome ſecret Place, 


And kiſs her too before her jealous Face; 


Then let her Rival cry, and frown, and fret, 


And in my Cruelty her own forger. 

Then let her be as much, or more afraid ; 
Of Ciceh, than ſhe was the Parſon's Maid. 
So ſhall my Scorn, and counterfeit Diſdain 
Revive her Love, if any Love in. 


Sid. Coll. April 5th 1725. 
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Oohaed by a S1cur of ſome of his 
PAINTINGS at Cambridge. 


HEN Nature, from her unexhauſted 
Mine, 


Reſolves to make ſome rfighty g ſhine 


Her Embryo-Seeds inform the future Birth, 
Improve the Soul, and animate the Earth ; 


From thence, an Homer, or Atelles, riſe, | 


A Shakeſpeare, or a Saunders, ſtrike our Eyes; 


And, lo! the promisd Wonder charms my View, 


The old Apelles rivall'd in the New ! 
See | like the Sun, his Beams their Pow”'r diſcloſe, 


Like him, he paints his Progreſs, as he goes; 
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Renews the opening Spring's enlivening Dye, 


Or bids rich Autumn ripen to the Eye. 


LeT ſome, elaborately vain, impart 
The cold Effects of Induſtry, and Art, 
| Thy warmer Draughts deſerve a nobler Name, 
Nature's thy Art, as Nature is thy Theme, 
Taught by thy Touch, the Lilly fairer blows, 
A ſofter Damask bluſhes in the Roſe, | 
And a more gay Creation from thy Pencil flows. 
Nor Flowers, nor Fruits alone, improv'd we ſee, 
But Beauty owes her Empire half to Thee : 
How bloom Belizda's never- fading Charms! 
1 How, in thy Paint, the fair Perfection warms ! 
What pure Vermillion tinctures ev'ry Grace! 
How all the Goddeſs brightens in her Face ! 
7 he mimic- rolling Eye, now ſeems to move, 
'Dawns into Life, and kindles into Love; 

Struck, at each Look, a Captive of thy Art, 
1 ſigh! and fancy Arrows in my Heart: 


Confounded 


\-_ VY 2 
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Confounded at thy nice, creative Hand, 


Think the Draught lives, and, like ſome Picture, 


ſtand. | „ 


WouLp thus each Nymph, with providential 
Care, 
Enſure her Charms, and ſhine for ever fair, 


How might ſhe brave the dire, deteſted Rage, 


Of Spleen, Small-Pox, or All-devouring Age ! 
Then, when old Time ſhould bid the Roſes die, 


Pale the red poutingLip,and dim the ſparkling Eye, 
Then might the Fair a bright Reverſion fave, 


Bloom in her Death, and triumph in her Grave: 


Then Celia, ſpight of that bewitching Frown, 


Would fee thy Paint more laſting than her own. 


j 


Bur lo! more glorious Aims thy Hand purſues, 


More glotious Scenes attract the raviſh'd Maſe : 


Filent I ſtand, and, loſt in Wonder, ſee, 
A Godhead ſhrouded in Mortality ! 
35 © a. Wjbat 
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What Majeſty eclips'd thy Shades diſplay ! 
How thy Lights kindle with eternal Day! 


What Beams of Love! what pityingTears are ſeen! 
Meltingly fad, yet ſolemnly ſerene! 


O Hure Artiſt! Live, for ever bleſt! 

Whence dawn'd this Heav'n-ſprung Imagein thy 
Breaſt ? 

Sure {ome kind angel, ſtudious i in ay Art, 
Ting d the bright Dyes, and quicken d every part; 
Hence, like their Great Original, they ſhine, 
Appear as human, but are all Divine! 
What, may not now thy lively Touch command? 
What may not owe new Glories to thy Hand ? 
Thy wond'rous Hand not only Nature drew, 


But copied ev'n the Lord of Nature too! 


Sidney-Coll- Feb. 
9. 1725-6. 
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Mr. SAUNDERS, 


Occaſioned by the breaking of the Glaſs of 
Mr. Euſden's Picture. 


— 


+ = have I thought thy wonder-working 


Art, 


Could more than Nature's outward Form impart ; 


But now my Eyes convinc d the Truth believe, 
For lo! the Picture more than ſeems to live, 


Pleas d to decide miſtruſting Reaſon's Strife, 


Breaks thro the Glaſs, and /tartles into Life. 


r * - 
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Dear Hu Ls E, 
HEN Ov in his Exile wrote, #\ 
Low was his Verſe, and barren was « his 
Thought; 
My Caſe is juſt the ſame, and for to mock it, 


The Muſe keeps equal Tenour with my Pocket; 
And for th' Aſſurance of a modern Poct, . 
I think theſe Lines are Proof enough to ſhow it. 
Reſt that, howe'er, as *twill----can I * ye, 
So as to get a little Caſh among ye ; 
This Week, by Carrier-Haſwel, you may ſend it, 
| And , may the Gods that guard the Roads defend it! 
With that inſpir'd, a gorgeous Sword Il buy me, 
And plumd with ane good Sir Robert hie me. 


fa —— 


Preſent | 


15 


t. 
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Preſent my ſelf with this new-modell'd Trifle, 
ch, ſhould he chance to inks; Ill lay my Liſe, 
Hell 

Make every Wiſh, a Bard can IAIN ſucceed, 


And then my Muſe, and I, are made indeed 


But ſtay— One Word forgot with Love com- 


mend me, 


P. S. Se ptemb. the rs or twenty-ſixth 


As to my Lodging, for a Date, Cen't fix d. 


N. B. For Memorandum, you may put once 


More, your Direction to your Friend, at Buttons. 
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(1 Or THE 
C ombridge POE T S. 
J B a vacant 3 a pollo ks fit 
3 | To ſettle the Bays, and eſtabliſh a Wit, 


For his truſty Friend R---h, by much Merit and 
Grace, CE” 


| Had obtain'd in Elyſrum the Laureat's Place ; | 
Accordin gly, to the fam'd Borders of Cam, 
Deſcended tlie God, with a God hight Fame, 


The 


De ea IS. 
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The Figure ſhe wore, as Dan Virgil declares 


ccc 
n 


N 
a n 


KN. 


1 


Was illumin'd with Eyes, and becluſter'd with 
"Sh. Bs. ——= 
ä e 
(And Faith, as you'll find, ſhe had [of them * | 
To pick one good Poet, and hear ev'ry Call) 
A Trumpet ſhe blew, for a Trumpet ſhe bore, 


As the laudable Cuſtom informs us of yore. 
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T hick as Bees, when they ſwarm to the dining | 
Braſs, : | : [ 
The Bards flock around her, and darken the 


Place ; 5 


Fach Pretender, for fo was Apollo 8 G 

Brought his Works, and e his Muſe i wa 
his Hand : 

But, good Lord ! how his Godſhip at firſt was 
amaz don , 


1 "I . 
8 » 


To find the te Nine to ſuch Numbers were 


rais'd 2 


However, to baniſh immodeſt Suſpicion 5, 


He order'd a Silence, and heard the Petitions. 
ts B.- 


15 * firſt, as the Candidates oiled along; 
With a Gate moſt allotied, emerg 4 from he 
Throng. | 
| eApollo obſer d ſomewhat odd! in his Look, 
And, giving a Beck, chus the Goddeſs beſpoke. 
Prithee, What's that ſame Fellow? Some half- 
witted Beau? 
I don't know m ever I've ſeen him till now---- 
Nor can I remember, I think, replies Fame, 
0 To have heard of his Worth, or ſo much as his 
Name: 2 
But Odds I will 
*Tis the ſame, the Place i in the Memoirs 1 
has bought + 


Say, 700 Os. cries bene, and 


y thoſe Papers FE range, 


* A junior Batchelor of Tr. Coll. bo, in a Tranſlation of a Poem 
' printed in the Univerſity, at his one Coſt, impertinently beg'd Aa: . 
the Hurd emerg d in its proper Senſe. 
a A credibly reported, that he gave a certain Sum for the mention of 
bis Performance in the Memoirs of Literature. 
The 
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The Bard now elate with Ambition appear 5 5 
g. propos d hls Pretence, and defir'd to be heard; 
he When Apollo ſtrait bid him his Labours produce, 

And, for his Authority, bring him his Muſe. | 


More haſty, than wiſely, the Labours wereſhown, 
e. 


f- For her Birth it was mortal, nor could her feign'd 
Power = ER 

| Stand the Teſt of the Godhead he mimick'd 

before ö 

s O'eraw'd by the Deity no longer cons ſtay, 

But like Spenſer's 8 falſe Florimel faded away! ; 

? | 

„% De VII in the Tumul ran bawling aloud, 
And ſwore that he ought to be heard by the God, 
And heard too he was, for the God cut him ſhort, 


And ask'd what Pretenſions could draw him to 
Court 
What Pretenſion,c cries he! ! but the Godhead replies, 


Before you are witty, pray learn to be wiſe, 
: And 


But, alas, for the Muſe, the ſly Gipſey was flown, 
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gry Miſcellaneous Po EMs. 
And if, as they fay, you are Lunatic grown, Ay 


For I hear you converſe with my Siſter the Moon, Bu 
In ſecret Confinement, a Purge or two try, I fi 


And let your own Eſſay Bum-fodder ſopply; 


Bu 
Next Ch---y roll'd onward, a Bard of renown, 

: For Bulk and Bumbaſt ſuper-eminent grown, BY 
Of Lampoons and Pindaricks huge Bundles he 

; brought, 4 


But the Burthen Was light, bids: barren of 
Thought, 
From ralling at Friends, falſly ſmiling he came, 
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Detraction his Pleaſure, Ambition his Aim. 
But A {pollo ſoon knew him, notwithſtanding all ; 
er. 13 1 
h For your Gods at firſt Sight can diſcover the Heart. 
| And told him, that and inhuman Back- 
bitings 
Frere the worſt of all Evils,—except his own 


Weng, LIE: 
AH 


ff 


With an affable Air, ths the Deity ſpoke ; 


Miſcellaneous Po E Ms. 29 
Ay, I ſee, cries the God, I ſee your Excuſe--- 


But hang it, that's nothing in Shape of a Muſe 1-4 
1 ſuppoſe, that it's term'd by you Mortals here, 
Satire, e 

But we Gods have thought fit, to a it II- 

nature 

Beſides ſuch a Bulk, for high ack was ne'er 
made well 

And I mortally hate tlie Remembrance of 
Shadwell. 


LITTLE R---th took the That, and * archly 
declar'd, 
That if Body di diminutive diſtinguiſh'd the Bard, 
Then his Cauſe it was juſt,---but, to humour the 
lone, | 


And told him, he could not Heroics right ſuit, 3 
For his Body, at full Length, was ſcarce more 


than one Foot. 
Ho, 
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Miſcellaneous. 8 P. O E MS. 
Ho, W---d! cries the God, as he ſaw * 
ſtand by, 


8 forward a little, ** don't be ſo ſhy— 


I know you are modeſt; but harkee between us, 
Here; lookee this Token, twas ſent you by Venus. 
For her Ladyſhip told me, ſome few Days ago, 
She came down in the Form of a * ymph 


that you know, 


Preſents you this Myrtle twas wreath'd by 


And, pleas d with a Copy or two of your 0 
$ 


the Graces---- 


Here tak't, tis as good as my Laureat's Place 18. 


. 


H---ſe next he beheld with poetica! Rage. 
And told him, twas pity he was not at Age 
Nor mind, cries the God, thoſe dull Fools, that 


deſire to 


| Ebb char bright Merit,--they neer can WR to; 
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" Aifulmecne Pont 31 
Juſt ſo, in a Morning, I ſee, as I riſe 
"Mack Fogs, and dull Vapours uſurping my Skies--- 


But two Dramatiſts here, the mere Scum of 
the Gang, 

Broke the Simile ſhort, and began to harangue ; 

Four Acts of a Play, cries the one I have writ, 


And had I a Plot, then the Work were compleat; 


My CharaQters---go, cries the God, ſcribling Elf, 


And learn firſt to get thee a good one thy ſelf. 


As Pattiſon ſtood unconcern'd in the Crowd, 
eApollo beheld him, and call'd him aloud ; 
Declaring his Manners, tho? perhaps not his Wit, 
His identical Self to a Nicety hit; 

Alike their Employments, alike their Delight, 
Both ramblag all Day, and both tipled all N ight; ; 
Both us'd the ſame Haunts, both ugh d the * 
Game, 
And Laura and Thetis but difler'd 1 in Name. 
Now 
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Now the Bard, without Doubt, the Reaſon 


acquit'd, 

But Woman, and Fate both againſt him conſpird, 
For, unhappily ! juſt as he drew up more nigh, 
A pretty tight Damſel came tripping it by; 
No longer the T anrel attrafted his Eyes, 

They were fix d on a far more deſirable Prize. 
His Highneſs he thank'd; but reſigning his Lay 
Declar'd, that a Nymph was far better than Bays, 


Apollo now, tir'd with Debates and Confuſion, 


| Was glad for to draw his Affairs to Concluſion, 
| And, ſick at the Numbers ſtill {warming around, 
| Thrice T---r he calbd, but no I was found: 

Not here? (cries the God) oh! I gueſs at his Stay- 
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He ſtole a few Poems of mine rother Day--- 


_ 


| But, , howeger, 1 forgive him the cunning Device 


And, ſince his are "my Labours, be his too my 
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1 | ROSAMOND to HENAY., | 
= | 


 Miſeellaneous Pokus. 359 


Roſamond to Henry: 


2 


Oualis populea merens Philomela ſub Umbra 
+ 4 Flet Noftem ramoque ſedens, miſerabile Carmen 
Integrat, & meſtis late Loca Queſtibus implet. 
| Virgil. Georg, 


in. 


| | Rom theſe lone Shades, and ever-gloomy 


Once, the dear Scenes of Herry's ſofter Hours! 


Bowers, | ö 


What tender Strains of Paſſion can impart, 
The Pangs of Abſence to an amorous Heart! 


Far, far too faint the Powers of Language prove, 


Language that Now Interpreter of Love! 


DS Souls 
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Souls pair'd like our's, like ours, to Union wr ought, 


| Converſe by ſilent Sympathy of Thought; 


O then, by that myſterious Art, divine 


The wild Impatience of my Breaſt, by thine ! 


And to conceive what I would fay to thee, 


Conceive, my Love, what thou wou valt ſay to me! 


As in the Tenderneſs of Soul I ſigh, 
Methinks, I hear thy tender Soul reply; 


And as in Thought, Oer Heaps of Heroes 80 


I trace thy Progreſs on the fatal Plain, 


| Perhaps thy Thought explores me thro' the Grove, 
< And, ſoft'ning, ſteals an Interval of Love. 
In the deep Covert of a bow? ring Shade 


Deſcribes my Poſture----languiſhingly laid! | 
Now, ſadly folac'd with the murm'ring Springs, 
Now, melting into Tears the ſolteſt Things! 


And how the feign'd Ideas all agree! 


So bowers the Shade, ſo melt my Tears for thee! 


% 


: Here, 


Miſcellaneous Po k Ms. 37 
Here, as in Eden, once we bliGful lay; 
How oft Night ſtole, unheeded, on the Day! 
Our ſoft-breath'd Raptures charmd the liſtening 
Grove, a 


And all was Harmony, for all was Love ! 


Bur hark ! the Trumpet ſounds ! ſee Diſcords) 
riſe! 1 


'Tis Honour calls; from me my Henry flies! * 


—— _ 


Honour, to him, more bright, than Roſamonda's 


Eyes! 


| | J 
I 


Not thus my Honour with his Paſſion ſtrove, 
His Sighs I pity'd, and indulg'd his Love: 
He then cry'd, Honour was an empty Name, 


And Love a ſweeter Recompence, than Fame. 


On! had 1 liv'd in ſome obſcure Retreat, 
7 Securely fair, and innocently ſweet ; 
How had I bleſsd ſome humble Shepherd's Arms! 


„ How kept my Fame as ſpotleſs as my Charms ! 
| „ - "Then, 


i E 38 Miſcellaneous p. OEMS. 
| Then, hadſt thou ne er beheld theſe Eyes of mig 


Nor they bewail'd the fatal Power of thine ! 


Dear fatal Power! to me for ever dear--- 


Fix d in my teuder Breaſt, and rooted there! 
For ever in my tender Breaſt remain--- 
And be for ever a delightful Pain! 


Wirn what Surprize thoſe Glories firſt Iview'd, 
That in one Moment my whole Heart ſubdu'd ! 1 
; Wich ſuch reſiſtleſs Beams, ſo fierce chey ſhone, 
Not ſuch the dazling Radiance of hy Crown! 
Sent from thy Crown IL never felt a Dart ; 
The Lover, not the Monarch, won my Heart: 
Nor . the 3 with ſuch Charms appears, 
As when the Lover's ſoften'd Dreſs he wears : 
As when he, ſilent, deigns my Breaſt to ſeek, 


And looks ſ uch Language, as no Tongue can ſpeak. 


WIENE ts my Crimes (if Love a Crime can be, 


If 'tis a Crime to live, and die for thee!) - 


— — — — — 9 


Miſcellaneous Pok Ms. 367. 
In lors Forms ariſe, and cloud my Soul, ; 
One Thought on Henry can that Gloom controul: 
No more my Breaſt alternate Paſſions move, 
The Froſts of Honour melt before the Fires 0: 


Love, 


AGAIN, I muſt repeat that fatal Hour, 
Which ſnatch'd my Henry from his Woodſtoc!: 


Bower; 


When mad Bellona, with tumult'ous Cries, 
The Heroe rouz'd, and drown'd the Lover's Sighs. 
Stretch'd on my downy Couch, at Eaſe I lay, 
And ſought by Reading to beguile the Day; 
With am'rous Strains I footh'd a grateful Fire, 
And all the Woman glow d with ſoft Deſire. 
Til, as I wiſh'd, I heard the vocal Breeze 
Proclaim my Henry ruſling thro? the Trees; 
O'erjoy'd, I ran to meet thy longing Arms, 


And taſte a dear Remembrance of thy Charms; 


oy : 7 
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But ſoon I ſaw ſome fad conceal'd Surprize, ö 
Fade on thy Cheeks, and languiſh on thy Eyes; 
Throꝰ each diſſembled Smile, a Sorrow ſtole, 


And whiſper'd out the Secret of thy Soul. 
What this could mean, uncertain to divine, 
No Fault I knew, yet fear'd, ſome Fault was mine. 


But ſoon thy Love diſp-11'd thoſe airy Fears, 


Diſpell'd alas !---but brought too ſolid Cares. 
For as with Hands,entwin'd in Hands, We walk'd, 


Of Love, and hapleſs Lovers, {till Thou talk d: 


Thy Tears of Pity anſwer'd each ſad Moan, 
And in their ſecming Mis'ries, wept thy own. 


I cannot leave Her -I o'er-heard Thee ſay, 


Pierc'd to the Soul, I ſunk, and dy'd away. 
What Art reſtor'd me, thou alone can't tell, 
For thy kind Arms embrac'd me, as I fell. 
My opening Eves, fix'd on thy Beauties, hung, 
And my Ears drunk the Cordial of thy Tongue. 


1 Again my Thoughts return With killing Pain, 


Within thy Arms I ſink, and ſwoon again: 
Again 


% A e0ũ . mn "5 
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Again thou do'ſt my ſweet Phyſician prove, 


From Death to Life alternately I move, 

Now dead by Anguiſh, now reviv'd by Love. | 
But when, without Diſguiſe, the Truth I found, 
My agonizing Sorrows knew no Bound : = 
My Locks I tore, then, all-intranc'd, I lay, 
Till by Degrees my Grief to Words gave Way,, 
And ſoft I cry*d,-oh ! ſtay, my Henry, ſtay. 
One Moment more !---add yet, and yet, a Kifs!.— 
Oh! give me Thine, and take my Soul in This! 
Farewel!---perhaps, fare wel for ever oh 


' Who can ſuſtain ſo dire a Weight of Woe? 


An! wretched Maid !---alas! a Maid no more! 
No Herbs that ſpotleſs Title can reſtore! 
Ah! who ſhall now protect thy injur'd Fame? 
Who ſhield thy * from th' Aſſaults of 
Sha me? | To 9 
Who lull thy anxious Soul to balmy Reſt, 


If Henry, deareſt Henry, flies thy Breaſt? 
EE 5 Yer, 
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Grant, theſe be only Phantoms of my Fear : 


And lo- - the foul Chimæras fleet away! 


YET, tho' he flies, your e, ye Angel Ye 

ſpread, | Ye 

And hover Guardians o'er my Henry's Head! I Tc 
Who knows, but this kind Pray'r is _—_ too 


late, 


And he already ſtruggles with his Pate ? UT 
Already, wounded, pants, and gaſps in Death, A 
And Roſamonda is his lateſt Breath? k 


ProyiTIOUS Heaven! vouchſafe a gracious Ear 


Heav' ſtill is gracious, if true Suppliants pray; 


Tranſporting ProſpeQs to my Wiſhes riſe, 
Ream on my Soul, and brighten in my en * 
He lives! he lives! I ſee his Banner ſpread, 
And Laurels, wreath'd round the gay Vitors 5 
Head! 
by © 


IT * * 


4 


Ye Winds! convey the News to Albions Floods! 


Ye Floods! reſound it to the joyous Woods! 


Ye joyous Woods ! your tuneful Choirs prepare 


To hail my Heroe from the Toils of War! 


DEL vSIVE Scenes! too beautiful to ſtay! 
They fade in viſionary Streaks away. 
Alas! no lovely Henry now is nigh! 
His Genius took his Form to ſooth 3 Eye. 
No more I ſeem his melting Voice to hear! 
Peace! babling Fountains! nor abuſe my Ear. 
ve Flow'rs!l ye Streams! ye Gales, no longer move! 


For ah! how ſtrong is Fency, join'd with Love! 


O! frail Inconſtancy of mortal State! 
One Hour dejected, and the next elate! 
Rais'd by falſe Hopes, or by falſe Fears depreſt, 


How different Paſſions ſway the human Breaſt! 


Now 


| i | And J, like Roſes, unſupported faint : 
| 
| 
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Now ſmiling Pleaſures, with fair Charms, invite, 

Now frowning Horrors, with black T rains, 
affright. 

Future Diſtruſts the preſent Joys controul, 

And Fancy triumphs oer the reas' ning Soul. 


As mid the Trees I, ſolitary, rove, 


The Trees awake ſome Image of my Love: 


Where- e er their Arms in am'rous Foldings join, 


My longing Arms I ſpread to fold in thine. 


The beauteous Flow'rs thy Face reflected bear, 


(If Flow'rs, in Beauty, may with thee compare,) 


Their wafted Fragrancies thy Breath inſpire, 

And my Soul kindles with ideal Fire! 

The thick-weav'd Shades, and Grove incircling 
Grove, ; 

Are Emblems of th Eternity of Love. 


My bluſhing Guilt the crimſon Roſes paint, 


1 


Like 


Li 
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Like their's my youthful Charms Gt C 
conſume, 


For Love, a cloſer Canker, eats my Bloom. 


How bleſt might other Nymphs ſurvey theſe 
Scenes, 
Fountains, and Shades, and Hills, and flow'ry 
Greens: . 5 
proſpects, on Proſpedts, 11 detain the Sight, 
And Rill Variety give new Delight. 
But I, with thee, ſhould find in Deſarts Eaſe ; 
Without thee, not ev'n Paradiſe could pleaſe. 
Wilds, by thy Preſence, Gardens would appear 3 
Gardens are Wilds, ſince Henry is not here. 
Let Grottoes fink, or Porticoes ariſe! 
Heedleſs I view them with unpleaſur d Eyes: 
Their mantling Umbrage cools the Noon-day 
Fire, 


But what can cool a Lover's fierce Deſire ? 


IN 


„ 22 . 


Ix the deep Boſom of a Arko Shade, 
By baleful Eugh and mournful Cypreſs made; 
A Widow-Turtle weeps her raviſh'd Love, 
And Sorrowfully ſolaces the Grove; 
Sometimes my Paſſion I aloud diſcloſe ; 


The widow'd Turtle, anſwering, coes her Woes, 


BED by my Hand, my Sorrow's ſad Relief, 
A little Linnet learns to figh my Grief; ; 
T aught by my Voice, and by Obedience ame, 
The pretty Liſper whiſtles Henry s Name: 
Perch'd on my Head, the ſylvan Syren ſings, 


And tunes the harſher Notes of gurgling Springs. 


Emposom'p in a Vale, thou know'ſt the Shade, 
Faſt by the Murmurs of a ſoft Caſcade ; 


There, while one Night full Beams of Gum 


play, 
(Warm was the Night) with wand'ri ings tir'd, I 
lay . | ll, 


FH OO = 2 


88. 


8. 


VUnnarex Nymph! thy Beauty is thy Crime, 
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Til, by Degrees, the falling Waters clos'd 


My Eye-lids, and my weary'd Limbs repos'd. 
Sudden the fairy Monarch I behold, 

Near he approach'd, and thus my Fate 2 | 
(Twas the ſame Oberon *, that once we faw 


Circle the Green, and give his Dancers Law,) 


And muſt ſuch Beauty periſh in its Prime! 
No more great Henry ſhall en joy theſe Charms, 


Nor thou iH-fated Fair adorn his Arms! 


Cropt like an op'ning Role, thy Fall, I fear ! 


But riſe and ſupplicate the Vengeance near. 


Tux (as methought) I wak'd with threaten? d 
| Woes, 
Emerging from thick Shades, a Phantom roſe. 


One Hand ſuſtain d—2 ſhort, but naked Sword, — 
And one a Golden Bowl, with Poiſon ſtor'd. 


ꝶ— 


The 


| * Ring of the Fairies, 
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The jealous Queen, the frowning Form expreſs? d, 
It ſpoke, and aim'd the Dagger at my Breaſt. 


ARISE I nor ask th Crime but chuſe thy Fate, 
Know Prayers are vain---Repentance is too late! 
Vengeance is mine Here! drink this poiſon'd 

Bowl, | 1 | 
Or this keen Dagger drinks thy guilty Soul? 


It ceas'd : Convulſions in my Boſom ſtrove, 
My curdling Blood ſcarce in RifTides could move. 
Thrice I cry'd, Henry, with a feeble Sound, 

And thrice I ſtarted at the fad Rebound ! 


Ev'n Echo now grew frightful : with ſurprize 


Trembling I lay, nor dar'd unveil my Eyes, 


Till warbling Birds proclaim'd the Morning 
Light, 
And told me 'twas a W of the Night; 


Let not the Morn could chace my gloomy Care, 
Put Wands, and Trees, alarm'd my Soul with Fear f 


While 


WI 


| See 


3 
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While waving Boughs, that in the Sun-Beams 


play'd, | | | | ty of 


Seem'd to ſhew Daggers in each pointed Shade. 


Why was I form'd with ſuch a coward Mind? 


The ſport of Shadows, or a ruſtling Wind! 


Nerves, better ſtrung, did manly Spirits warm, 
Glad would I part with ev'ry Female Charm, 
Then, cas'd in Steel, the Front of Battle dare, 


And, with great Henry, rouze the Soul of War! 


This Arm ſhould guard tlie Heroe from the Har, 


Repel the Storm, or intercept the Blow; 

And ſhould my Weakneſs in the Warriour fail, 
The ſoft-beſeeching Woman ſhould prevail; 
For Thee, Pd ſooth each proud inſulting Foe, 


And melt him with petitionary Woe 


With Thee, in ev ry hardy Hazard join, 


In Dangers ſave thy Life, to make i it Mine: | 


By Night, compoſe thy harraſs'd Soul to reſt, 
And huſh it on the Pillow of my Breaſt; 
+ With 


R o 
* * * * 
* þ 6, 
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With patient Eyes eternal Vigils keep, 


n 


Brat 2 1 
* I * 


And court good Angels to protect thy Sleep. 


Alas ! in vain I urge my fruſtrate Will, 
I find my ſelf a feeble Woman ſtill 7 


PPC n 


The teeble Woman to my Breaſt ret urns, 


D 
3 | For Hexry's gone, and Roſamonda mourns ! , 
MF * e, nenn. i 
| O! fee my Eyes their ſtreaming Anguiſh pour, c 
!] hear my Sighs increaſe the ſwelling Shower; | x 
What can I more than ſhed my Tears and »1ghs? 7 

] 


Poor Woman's Strength alone in Weakneſs lies? 


But whether is ungovern'd Fancy flown? | 4 

Thoughts of Impoſſbilities be gone! 
& Guiltclaims no Miracles, nor Heav'n conſpires 
To aid my Crimes, and fan my lawleſs Fires. 
Life irkſome grows ; deteſted is the Light, 

And my Soul dreads the Viſions of the Night. 
1 Swift let me to ſome hallow*d Convent go 
\ Can I for ever Henry leave ?----ah ! No- 
| But 


Are my Sins monſtrous ? Do invented Crimes, 


Fer. wrong d a Foe, or e'er betray'd a Friend? 


Miſcellaneous POE Ms. 81 
But O loſt Innocence -I loſt a Name 


O Honour - broken is the Bubble, Fame. 


Alike unknown to paſt, or preſent Times, 
Demand red Vengeance? Some peculiar Curſe ?--- 
Crowds ſtand recorded for the ſame,---or worſe. 
Have I, unpitying, heard the Poor complain, 
Or ſeen the W retched weep, and weep in vain? . 
Have I my Flame feign'd for a ſordid End? 


Not to my Charge ſuch Crimes has Malice« 


brought, 1 


Love, only Love, is my unbounded Fault: 


A Fault, that ſure may Heav'n ta Pity move, 


Since half of Heav'n (tis ſaid) conſiſts in Love. 


Ah! ! fooliſh Nymph —Here, view the Queen 
the Laws | 


But there, view Henry, as th inchanting Cauſe ! 
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32 Miſcellaneous POE Ms. 
By ſuch a Cauſe the Prieſteſs would retire, 
And quit the Veſtal for a nobler Fire. 


I will again th' immortal Powers implore z 

| Brave Henry for Britannid's fake reſtore ! 

In Him ſhe lives, to Him her Joys are m_ 

And only fends her earlieſt Thanks to you. 

But OI my Lord, my darling Lord, beware 

1 1 empt not too bold the Dangers of the War! 

Think, when thou ſeeſt the fate. impelling 
_ Part, | | 

Oo! think it aim'd at Roſamonda's Heart 3 


Were but each Breaſt as ſoft as mine no more 


Should Tumults riſe, or martial Thunders roar: 


Heroes ſhould ſcorn the Glories of the F ield, 
And the fam'd Laurel to the Myrtle yield: 
For ſweeter Paſſions, ſweeter Strifes inſpire, 


And Love alone ſhould ſet the Soul on Fire. 


May 


Sv 
F] 
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May then theſe Eyes in Tears no longer mourn, 
But chearful hail their Henry's wiſh'd Return ! 
O ſwift, victorious, huſh the War's Alarms! * 
Swift, if thy Roſamonda boaſts ſome Charms, | 
Fly on the Wings of Love, and Conqueſt to 1 

Arms! 1 2 45 


Ob, 20. 
1725. 
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Henry « to > Roſamond: 
EPISTLE 
8 


HALL "IR his beauteous Roſamonda mourn, 


Nor Hezry's Soul the ſoft Complaint return . 
O ceaſe, my Pair! I deeply feel thy ſmart, 

And all thy Sorrows double in my Heart : 

Far from my Breaſt, ye Scenes of War ! remove, | 
Far from my Breaſt be every Scene, but Love; 
Soft riſing Thoughts as when, in Wood}tock- 
Bowers, | 


Joyful, we lov'd away the laughing Hours. 


Now mid-night Reſt relieves the Soldier's Care, 
Huſh'd are the Drums, and every Voice of War; 
Faint gleam the Fires along the dewy Field, 


And faint the Noiſe, that n Courſers 1 * 
.*: et 


„3 
e 


7 "uh 
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YetLove, the lordly Tyrant of my Breaſt, 
Alarms my Soul, and interrupts my. Reſt ; 
In vain a Nation's Cares the Monarch move, 


For ah ! for greater is the Monarch Love! 


Warm from my Lips, thy Ader Letter lies, 
And every Word is Magick to my Eyes; 
Weeping, I read, and hear thy ſolt· breatlꝰd Woes, 
And all the Warriour in the Lover loſe: 
Then I by Fancy vaniſh'd Joys reſtore, 
Feaſt on falſe Love, and act paſt Pleaſures o'er ; 
| Fancy can footh my Soul with pleaſing Dreams, 
| While tented Gallia, bowery Moodſcock We : 
Led by delufive Steps, in Thought, I rove 
Thro? well known Greens, and every winding 
Grove. | 
There, haply on ſome flowery Bank reclin'd 
My ſweet-repoſing Roſamonda find; 
When then (for then thy ſecret Thoughts Lice) 
In pious Slumbers breath'ſt rhy Soul to me ; 
He Piſſolv d 
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In Her alone, my full Deſires agree, 
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Diſſolv'd with Joy, and feaſting on thy Charms 


I claſp thee in imaginary Arms; 


And then---ah then -I ſeem ſincerely bleſt=-- 


Then only Roſamonda, knows the reſt--- 


O Glories ! Empires! Crowns | how weak 


ye prove, 


Af thus out rivalbd by a Dream of Love 


O Love! what Toys thy real Sweets beſtow, 
When ev'n their Shadows can tranſport me ſo! 
O Bliſs extatick bleſt Relief from Cares 
Thus let me loſe my Soul in ſofter Wars erg 
Be Love's tranſporting Sighs my ſweet Alarms, 
Nor Worlds, but Roſamonda crown my Arms ! 


* 


Her Charms are Empires, Glories, all to Me! 


N 


We 


7; > * — 
"7 f ; : 


4 


(24 


2 99 
* * 


"1 5 
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8 in my ſilent Study late I fate, 
A Intent on Poets poor precarious State, 
Around my Sight a ſudden Dimneſs play'd, | 
And ting'd the Taper with a blewy Shade: 
When to my Eyes appear'd that watchful Power 
Which meaſures out the Gndy-ſtreaming Hour, 
An human Form the meagre Phantom wore, 
And on its Brow a faded Laurel bore: | 
On me were fix d its Looks, whilſt thus it : ſpoke, 
And Sounds like theſe the ſolemn Silence broke. 
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Ax length the Time is come to tell a Truth 
6 To thee, to thee alone, O fated Youth ! 


„Then mark my Story well---in happier Days, 


„Like thine, my Boſom panted after Praiſe ; 


** Foe to the grave Fatigues of Lite, I ſtrove 


« To grow immortal in a Myrtle-Grove: 


* Loft there, I laviſh'd out my little e 4 


4 Deſtin'd to live poetically poor; 
« What ſlender Gains my Labours brought, I 


* ſpent, 


566 And thro” the Glaſs my luſcious Profit went ; 


From thence, with fictious Inſpiration warm'd, 


A vain Eternity 5 Reverſion charm” . 
My Fate I bleſs d for future Fame reſery'd! 
4 For that I glory'd! and for that I---ſtarv'd! 


« * Thence, by ſome pow ful Tranſmigration 


“ turn'd, 


In theſe repentant Streams my Folly mourn'd: 


— 


“Here, 


(cl 


te 


Here, as you ſee, my fleeting Minutes paſs, 
« Still, as of old, devoted to the Glaſs. 

« Ag once, too humble for proud Rooms of State, 
In homely Cottages I ſeek my Fate, 

« And find my vaſt Poetic promis'd Land 
All dwindled to this little barren Sand; 


« With which adviſe, ye youthful Sons of Rhime, 


In abler Studies to employ your Time ; 
« Warn'd by my Fate, to learn, for learn you muſt, 


1 | © Thatall your Fame, like mine, but tu rasto Daft. 
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By an Admirer of the rx Sk. 


V gentle Nymphs, to whom my Ih 


belon g. 
Approve my Numbers, and aſſiſt my Song ; 


Soft-{miling may your bright ning Eyes inſpire 
At once the Poet's, and the Lover's Fire: 
So ſhall the Muſe each magic Charm rehearſe; 


So ſhall each Charm be laſting as her Verſe. 


Bleſs'd in my Choice! what blooming Beau- 


ties riſe! 


How court my Numbers with infpiring Eyes! 


O could my Lays like gentle Waller move, 
Like gentle Waller tune the Soul to Love; 


Bright as my Theme, each N Note ſhould 


ſhine, 5 
And Sachariſſas Smile in ev'ry Line. 


Pd 


EZ ! 
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To Aurenelia, fam'd Carliſle ſhould yield, 

And Waller own his favorite Fair excelbd: 

Had Charms like Her's inſpir'd his lofty Lays, 
How had he grown immortal in Her Praiſe! 
How might the Muſe Her wonted Gift receive, 


And Poetry from Beauty learn to live! 


When Sia ſmiles, methinks, ſhe ſmiles to 
prove 


Her Charms ſuperiour to the Power of Love. 

Gay -ſportive Cpids flutter round the Fair, 

Pant on her Breaſt, and wanton in her Hair; 
With ev'ry Lock, a new Adorer gain, 

And ev'ry Ringlet is a Lover? s Chain; 

The Orbit Ringlets, ſoft diſſolving down, 

Flow on her Breaſt, and halt her Boſom drown ; 

Thro the bright Shades, her panting Bubbies 
| heave, | 


Like Swans emerging from a ſilver Wave. 


On 
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On Delid's Cheeks, eternal Roſes bloom, 


Her ruby Lips exhale a ſweet Perfume 


Her ruby Lips indulge a mutual Kiſs, 


# And bluſh luxuriant i In their envyd Bliſs. | | 


When bright Belinda leads the ſprightly Dance, 


ww: . | 15 
Þ W ith evry Step, our captive Hearts advance; 


Her magic Charms the ſoft Enchantreſs prove, 
And on her Breaſt deſcends the God of Love 


Smiling, ſhe ſeems to imitate thoſe Airs, 
That form their Regularity by Her's; 


Moves, as the Soul-diſſolving N umbers move; 


And muſically ſwims the Maze of Love: f 


On the ſoft Sounds, her gentle Motions 5 


And fail along majeſtically low; > 


Her waving Arms in ſnowy. Circles play 
And all the caſy Conquerour diſplay ; 


Melodious Muſic warbles Love's Alarms, . 
Sounds the ſoft Charge, and ſings her conqu'ring 
Charms. . „ 


e 


> 
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When Flora ſings, ye Gods! 'tis Heav'n to hear, 
We liſten to the Muſic of the Sphere; 
Our raviſh'd Sight confirms the ſweet Surprize 
And owns the Angel, by her heav'nly Eyes. 


But, O ! my Mule, 3 yOur: tunefulbſt Charms 


prepare, 

Harmonious, as your eAurenelia's fair. 

Where-cer ſhe looks, her Ions 1 "LAN 
wound, 


Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, there 8 Muſic in the Sound; 


; From her dear Lips ſuch melting Softneſs flows, 


Soft as when Zephirs kiſs the ſilken Roſe: 


But when the wond'rous Charmer talks of Love, 
Good Gods! what Raptures in our Boſom move 


How each Diſcourſe our Soul tranſported warms, 


And, if is poſſible, improves her Charms. 
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O ever beauteous, ever lovely Fair, 
Pride of my Verſe, and Object of my Care. | 
O take me; claſp me, melting in thy Arms, 
Untold thy Sweets, and open all thy Charms | 
On thoſe dear Breaſts for ever let me rove, 


Thoſe Breaſts to me the true Poetic Grove 


| On thoſe ſoft Hills for ever let me ing, | 


And fip My: ſacred Heliconias Spring, . | 


Were Paris "I to judge fair Beauty's prize, 


How might theſe brighter Goddeſſes ſurprize; 


How could his Choice the doubtful Favour place, 
When a new Venus ſhines in ev ry Face ? | 
But ſince that Task, that pleaſing Task I claim, 


O Vents guide me to a brighter Flame: Wy. 


To Avrenelia's Charms my Wiſhes move, 


Warm her cold Heart, and tune her Breaſt to Love; ' 
There, let my Soul a nobler Prize impart, 


And for an Apple, give my bleeding Heart. 
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ABELARDto = LOISA, 


IN my dark Cell, low proſtrate on the Ground, 
Mou rning my Crimes, thy Letter Entrance | 
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found; 


5 Too ſoon my Soul the well known Name confeſt, 
My beating Heart ſprung fiercely i in my Breaſt; 
* hro? my whole Frame A guilty Tranſpor t plow? d, 


| And ſtreaming Forrents from my Eyes faſt flow d. 
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"A „ r : 3 
1 

. 


O Eliſa! / art thou {till the ſame ? 
Doſt thou Kill nouriſh this deſtructive Flame? 
Have not the gentle Rules of Peace, and Heaven 


From thy ſoft Soul this fatal Paſſion driven! 2 
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68 
Alas! I thought you diſengag' d, and free, 


| Where ſhall I fly, when not this awful Cave, 


| Whoſe rugged Feet the ſurging Billows lave ; 
When not theſe gloomy Cloiſter's ſolemn Walls, 


n. 
þ 7 7 , 5 - N * fy P 4 


Ober whoſe rough Sides the languid Ivy crawls; 


| 5 1 a 2 
When my dread Vows, in vain, their Force oppoſe, 


Miſcellaneous Pok Ms. 


And can you till, ſtill ſigh, and weep for me ? 
What pow'rful Deity, what hallow'd Shrine, 


Can fave me from a Love, a Faith, like Thine? 


Oppoſed Love, alas! how vain are Vows ! ! 


In fruitleſs Penance here I wear away 


Fach tedious Night, each fad revolving Day: 


I faſt, I pray; and with deceitful Art 


Veil thy dear Image from my tortur'd Heart. 


My tortur'd Heart conflicting Paſſions move, 


I hope, deſpair, repent, but {till I love. 


A thouſand | jarring Thoughts my Boſom tear 


For Thou, not God, my Eloind art there, * I 
Jo the falſe World's deluding Pleaſures dead, Is 


Ne 0 longer by its e Fires miſled; - 


L 


£ 


In learn'd Diſputes, harſh Precepts I infuſe, 
And give that Counſel, I want Pow'r to uſe. 

The rigid Maxims of the Grave, and Wile, 
Have quench'd each milder Sparkle in my Eyes; 
Each lovely Feature of this well-known Face, 
By Grief revers'd, aſſumes a ſterner Grace: 
O Eloiſa would the Fates once more 


hν%ł to thy Wiſh) this Form reſtore, _ 


How wouldſt thou from theſe Arms with Horror | 


ſtart, 


| To miſs thoſe Charms, familiar, to thy Heart 


N ought could thy quick, thy piercing oh | 


ſee, 
To ſpeak thy Abelard, but Love of thee : 


Lean Abſtinence, pale Griet, and haggard Care, 
The dire Attendants of forlorn Deſpair; 


Have Abelard the gay, the young, remov d, 
And in the Hermit, ſunk the Man you lov d. 
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| 

| Wrapt i in the Gloom theſe holy Manſions thed, 
f | The thorny Paths of Penitence 1 tread; . 
| A Loft to the World, from all its Intereſt free, 

‚ And torn from all my Soul held dear in thee; 

| Ambition, with its Train of Frailties, gone, 


Al Loves, all Forms forgot, but thine alone. 


' Amidſt the Blaze of Day, and Nusk of N lau 
My Eloiſe riſes to my sicht; 
VeiPd, as in Paraclete? 8 Sea-bath'd Tow'rs, : 
The wretched Mourner counts the lagging Hours; 
/ hear her Sigh, ſee the ſwift-falling Tears, 
Weep all her Griets, and pine with all her Cares. 


O Yows : O Convents : your ſtern Force irfifire, 


And frown the melting Phantom from my Heart; 
Let other Sighs a worthier Sorrow ſhow, 
Let other Tears, for Sin, repentant flow ; AY 


Low to the Karth, my guilty Eyes I roll, 
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And humble to the Duſt my contrite Soul. 85 = A, 
rem : 


: Forgiving Pow'r! your gracious Call I meet, | 
Who firſt impower'd this rebel Heart to beat; 
Who thro? this trembling, this offending Frame, 
For nobler Ends diffus'd Life's active Flame: | 
O change the Temper of this throbbing Breaſt, 
And form a-new each beating Pulſe to reſt ! 

Let ſpringing Grace, fair Faith and Hope FFINOVE, 
The fatal Traces of voluptuous Love; 
Voluptuous Love from his ſoft Manſion tear, 


And leave no Tracks of Eloiſa there. 


Are theſe the Wiſhes of thy inmoſt Soul? 
Would I its ſofteſt tend'reſt peace controul? 
Would I, thus touch'd his gloomy Heart reſign 
To dhe cold Subſtance of the Marble Shrine? 
| Transform'd like theſe pale Saints that round me 
move, 

O bleſsd Inſenſibles that knew not Love 1 
Ah! rather let me keep this hapleſs Flame, 


Adieu, falſe Honour, unavailing Fame! 
1 LT. F 4 | Not 
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Not your harſh Rules, but tender Love, fupplic 
The Streams that guſh from my deſpairing Eyes : 5 
I feel the Traytor melt around my Heart, fi 
And thro' my Veins with treach'rous Influence 
; a Gart ! FFF 
5 


Inſpire me Heav'n ! aſſiſt me, Grace divine 


Aid me ye Saints! unknown, to Crimes like mine! 


You, while on Earth, al Pangs ſevere could prove, 


All but the tort'ring Pangs of hopeleſs Love. 
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An holier Rage i in your pure Boſoms dwelt, 


Nor can you pity what you never felt . 
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A ſympathizing Grief alone can cure, 
The Hand that heals, muſt feel, what 1 endure. 


Thou Eloise ! alone, canſt give me Eaſe, 


E _— T — — 5 


k And bid my ſtrugling Soul ſubſide i in Peace; 
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Reſtore me to my long loſt Heav'n of Reſt, 
And take thy {elf from my reluctant Breaſt ; 


If Crimes, like mine, could an Allay receive, 
Thar: bleſs·d Allay, my WO ous Charms muſt 
give. - "BBY 
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Thy Form, which firſt my Heart to Love inclin d, 


Still wanders in my loſt, my guilty Mind: 
I faw thee as the new- blown Bloſſoms fair, 
e Sprightly as Light, and ſoft as Summer-Air; 


Wit, Youth, and Beauty, in each Feature ſhone, 
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Bleſs'd by my Fate, 1 gaz'd, and was undone | 
| There dy'd the gen rous Fire, whoſe vig'rqus 
| | Flame, 
Enlarg'd my Soul, 921 urg' d me on to Fame; 
Nor Fame, nor Wealth, my ſoften'd Heart could 
move, | 
My Heart, inſenſible to all but Love! 
Snatch'd from my ſelt, , my Learning taſteleſs grew, 


And vain, Philoſophy, oppos'd to you. 


A Train of Woes we mourn ; nor "ſhould we 
mourn, 
The Hou that cannot, ought not, to return ; 


As once to Love, I ſway'd thy yielding Mind, 
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Too fond, alas too fatally inclin'd! 
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74 Miſcellaneons POE MS. 
'To Virtue now let me thy Breaſt inſpire, Ha! 
And fan, with Zeal divine, the holy Fire; An 
Teach you to injur'd Heav*n, all chang'd to turn, Wi 
And bid thy Soul with ſacred Raptures burn. Ar 
© that my own Example could impart Al 
This noble Warmth to thy ſoft trembling Heart! I. 
That mine, with pious undiſſembled Care, In 


Might aid the latent virtue ſtrugling there! 
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Alas, I rave! nor Grace, nor Zeal divine, 1 
Burns in a Breaſt O erwhelmd with Crimes like I F. 
mine: 1 0 Ji 
Too ſure I find (whilſt I the Fortune prove N 
Of teeble Piety, conflicting Love) | = BW 
On black Deſpair, my forc'd Devotion built, 15 
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Abſence, to me, has greater Pangs than Guilt. J 


Ah! yet, my Eloise, thy Charms I view, 
Yet my Sighsbreak, and my Tears flow for you; 


Each weak Reſiſtance ſtronger knits my Chain, 
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(I 6gh, weep, love, deſpair;-repent in vain 
Haſte 


Haſte Eloiſa, haſte, thy Lover Suey} © 
Amidit thy warmer Pray'rs, O think of me! 
Wing with Thy riſing Zeal my grov'ling Mind, 
And let me Mane, from thy Repentance find : 
Ah! labour, ftrive, thy Love, thy ſelf controul, 
T he Change will ſure affect my kindred Soul: 

In bleſt Concert our purer Sighs ſhall grieve, 
And, Heay? n aſſiſting, ſhall our Crimes forgive. 


But if unhappy, wretched, loſt in vain, 


Faintly th' unequal Combat you ſuſtain ; 


It not to Heaven you feel your Boſom riſe, 


Nor Tears, refin'd, fall contrite from your Eyes ; 


If ſtill thy Heart thy wonted Paſſions move, 


Andthy Tongue pr ompts th y tender Soul toLo ve; 


Deaf to the weak Eſſays of living Breath, 
Attend the ſtronger Eloquence of Death. 


When that kind Pow? r this eaprive Soul ſhall 
free, | 


(Which, oa chen, c can ceaſe to dont on thee) 
| When 
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When gently ſunk to my eternal Sleep, 
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The Paraclete my peaceful Urn ſhall keep; ” 
Then Eloiſa, then, thy Lover view, f 
See, theſe quench'd Eyes, no longer hix*d on you, 
From their dead Orbs that tender Uttrance flown, 


Which firſt on Yours my Heart's ſoft Tales made 
known. 

This Breath no more; at length, to Eaſe conſign'd, 

Pant, like light Aſpines quiv'ring with the Wind; 


See, all my wild tumultuous Paſſions o'er, 


And thou, amazing Scene! belov'd no more: 
Behold the deſtin'd End of human Love, 
But let the Sight thy Zeal alone improve ; 


Let not thy conſcious Soul, with Sorrow mov'd, 


| Recal how much, how tenderly you lov'd ! 


With pious Care thy fruitleſs Grief reſtrain, 
Nor let a Tear thy ſacred Veil prophane; 
Nor &ena Sigh on my cold Urn beſtow, 


But let thy Breath with ſacred Rapture glow; 


Ta 
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Let Love divine, frail mortal Love, dethrone, 


And to thy Miad immortal Joys make known 5 
Let Heav n, relenting, ſtrike thy raviſh'd View, 
And ſtill the bright, the bleſt Purſuit, renew: 


So, with thy Crimes, ſhall thy Misfortunes ceaſe, 


And thy wreck'd Soul be calmly huſh'd to Peace. 
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The laſt (King George 8 Guinea 


Inſcribed to the Right Honourable 
Sir Robert Walpole. 
\ # gage thy Breaſt, 


To leave thy Loyal Subject thus diſtreſt ? 


Who knows, my Guardian-Aid, when thou art 


gone, 


What foreign Tyrant will A thy Throne ? 


When Want, rebellious, arrogates thy Reign, 


What equal Power ſhall Faction's Rage reſtrain ? 


Too well, alas! my future State I ſee, 


I can but ſigh, and only think of Thee! 


So, 


HAT Cal, bright Monarch! can en · 


Al 
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So, when thy bright Original repairs ES 
To foreign Realms, with equal Griefs and Cares: 
Britannia mourns ; and anxious for her Fate, 
Implores ſome Favourite to- protect the State; 
wiſely, as til, the Monarch makes his Choice, 
. And for his Walpole joins the general Voice. 


O, couldſt thou there advance an equal Claim, 
Repos d in him, our Safety were the fame! 

vl | Auſpicious Thought! and with what Eaſe may He, 
Who has ſecurd T hree Nations, ſuccour Me. 


4 
4 
PF 
* 
* 
* 
1 
LS 8 
< 
2 
4% 
F 
"Tg? 
q 1 
, 54 
1 
2 
= 
= 
74 - 
3 
- 
- 
i W 
EY 
* 1 1 
1 
* 
41 
vis 
. 1 
wv] 
#7 
. 
i 
7 * 
4 A ' 1 
2 % 
5 0 % 
4 , 
_ * JK 
1 i Ls 
1 
» 8 
» 
* A 
_ 
1 
-/ 4 1 
_ 
# 
x 
.- 
1 
"of 
- "Rf 4 
2 
- = 
4 4 
_ = 
o 7 
- = 
A 84 
L. I 
+ = 
- 
. 
2 4 
7 2 * * 
8. * 
% 4 7 
_ 
0: * x 
2 
N 1 
3 NY 
LE 8," 
= 
7 
- 
1 
| 5 
a { 
2 '$ Fl 


CS 


© 4 n bc 


—_ F Rn DOT 1 IN For 8 


„1 4 * * Rv 
ts, og ny. re 
% oo. v9, Latin dd 


SIN Is 
J 7, * * — 
1 
"I vV N @ » 2 
— 8 . ** 9 


" a 4 4 ck a . — 
N * . 
I Ss "as": : 
„ a wat . 
. ; 
. * 
- og A 
a ' 


| 80 Miſcellaneous POE Ms. N 


'v 
= 
= 
i 
1 
N £ 
& 0 


—2 
"32 


To: a Ny EEDLE, that pricked his * 


Miſtreſs's Finger.. 3 

yo BON EFONIUS*. g 
IRACLE of Cruelty ! E 

LYA Muſt my Laura bleed by thee? Y 
Her Finger too, endure the smart? I 
That tender, inoffenſive Pat! of L 
er cla the ſweet Offender do, 1 
Soft, and fair, as falling Snow; 3 11 
To ſuffer innocently too! i 1 
Was it not Envy caus'd this —— . 7 
Becauſe thy ſelf wert found leſs ſtair? t 
Did not this thy Fury move | | 


Io wound the brighter Queen of Love 7 


2 


—— — — 


* All the Loyz-Pox Ms, of this celebrated Author, are Tranſlated bj 
ſexyeral Hands, Printed fon. H. CuRLL, in the Straus. 
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But, ah! then Arcadfal Foe, forbear 
To execute thy Fu ury here; 4871.9, 


Vet, if you ſtill to Rage ating 
Revenge at oae, your Cauſe, a and mine: 
Let her obdurate Boſom feel 

The angry Fury of thy Steel, + 
Her Boſom ſoft as Turtle" 8 Down, ; 


1 


Yet harder than the hardeſt Stone! 55 
Her Boſom! colder than the Snow, 1155 


Burning at once, and freezing too, 


will brave thy ferceſt; deadlieſt Blow, | 
Here infix thy piercing TE 
Deep: as Love has pierc'd x my Heart : : 
3 Then, it thou gain®t the Victory, 
How won@'rous will the Conqueſt be? 
| To win a | Fortreſs that withſtood | 
The utmoſt Fury of a God; 


At once thy ſmall, yet glorious Dart 
Shall conquer Love's, and Laura 8 Heart. 
F 
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On LAURIND A 


W Hen Nature fram'd Laurinds, heavenly 
fair, 2 | 


4 


With each attractive Charm, 4 winnſug Fo 
Ninerva's Eloquence refin'd her Tongue, .. 


Charm'd i in her Speech, and warbled in her Song; 
Imperial Ma jeſty from Juno came, 


is, 1 


: Sooth'd with the Softneſs of the Ornrias Dame. 
Olwou'd ſome other Powers employ their Care, 


To make her kind, as theſe have made her fair, 


That ſingle Act ſhould all the reſt out-ſhine, 


And make the fair Perfection all Divine. 
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1 THEOCRITUS. 


ag Cupid in in a a flow ry Valley fray Fi 


Cluſters play'd, 


The Honey's fragrant Scent anurd his Noſe, 
| And, to the Hive, the groaping Archer goes. 


Boldly he thruſts his roguiſn Fingers 1 8 


Nor in that Heaven of Sweets could fear A Sting--- 


But ſoon he merited, and met his Fate, 


Repenting of his Roguery, too late; 


And now, in vain, he frets, he ſtamps, he tears 


The flowing Honours of his waving Hairs; 


Deep is the Wound, alas! what can he do! 
| Revenge he Vows, but then he fears the Foe? 
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| Where Bees around their Hives in 
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Now, ſwift as Thought, to 14's Grove he 3 


And thus, complaining, to his Mother cries, 
Alas! Mamma, what Pain my Hand endures ! 
O take it, kiſs it, cool it, rub 't with yours. | 
Searching for Honey, I this Torment found, 
| Small was the Author, but O! deep the Wound. 
To whom the Mother Goddeſs thus reply'd, 


Vakindly laughing, while poor Cupid —Y 
Fie, fie, is this your Courage, mighty 1 Love! 
And is a Bee a ſtronger Foe than Jove? 


Hence Child, compaſſionate each Lover's Heart, 


Since you are Conquer d by ſo ſmall a Part. | 
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To AN 


Old L A DY that uſed to Paint. 


> Neller, ah animating Art, could trace, 


, The magick Wonders of a lovely Face; 
His nice creating Fancy could i impart, 

Fire to each Charm, and Flames to ev'ry Heart; 
Yet all this Skill could but at beſt command 

A fancy'd Goddeſs at the ſecond-hand. 


2 


You, brighter N ppb. can uw Wonders 


ſuperficial Art 8 == 

What if his Hand a ſeeming Life could give, 
Your great Wonder more than ſeems to live ny 
His N ymph, at beſt, could only raiſe our Fire, 


But you Create, and ſatisfy Deſire. 
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To One who b' amed me $a Writing in 
Praiſe of a very W ie LADY. 


# 


Own, my Friend Olivia is not fair, 

An aukard Creature with a Nattern Air; 
She's Nature” 8 Error, I conſeſs indeed, 
What then? ? the Sick alone the Doctor need: 
Thus cunningTr adeſmen praiſe their paltry Ware, 
And cry, the very beſt i in all the Fair; 
But let the Diamonds ſparkle i into Fame, 


And each SpeRator with their Worth inflame. 


When Fancy in her K the Muſe 
Some! trivial Theme, 1 in trifling Lays, purſues, 
Till, by Degrees, ſhe takes a loftier Aim 


And c crowns her Actions with immortal Fame. 


| | a Tl Thus the keen Sword that's barh'd i in Heroes 
VVV 
| © Firſt, to be temper'd, 1 the filthy Flood. 
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Unſeaſonable SUR PRIZE. 


h s Tow laid Moll beneath a Shade, 
To play a Game for Maidenhead; 
With ſmacking Buſs, * Chuck o th Chin, 


The Prologue to the future Scene! 
He thus addreſod hi bowzy Om 


N ay, piſh, this Coyneſs i is a Folly! 

Uawilling ? bluſh? nay, pſhaw---my Dear! 
My Love, came we for Nothing here? 

Alas! quoth ſhe, ſhould I prove fruitful ! 
You know, at beſt, that would but ſuit il— 
Piſh, then, if that's thy Care, my 2Moll, 


There's one Above provides for all 


To which, quoth Sly, upon the Tree, 
Your Brats, and you, be Damn d for me. | 


ſ | | 
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Preſenting W. ALLER's Poems to | 

a LADY. 

Madam, | ; 

\ CCEPT the ſofteſt ſweeteſt Strains, . 
That ever breath'd a dying Lovers Pains; 


That ever yet could unſucceſstul prove, 
When arm'd with all the Eloquence of Love; 


And if you find ſome tender moving Part, 


Soften your Soul, and ſteal upon your Heart ; 
(For ſure the moſt obdurate Maid muſt blame, 
The rigid Coyneſs of the Cruel Dame 9 iS 
Then lovely Laura, think, you faintly feel 
The Symptoms of a Flame 1 dare not. tell, | | 
Think, then, you hear your ſuppliant Loyer ligh, 


But generoufly, more than ſee him dye; 
And if you kindly. liſten to his Pain, 1 80 
e Waller has not wag in vain. 
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ALavpr at Ee ing Cultge Chapel 
Cambridge. 


Nskill'd in Love, unpractis'd in thoſe Arts 
u Of gaining Miſtreſſes, and giving Hearts, 
Mix'd with the gazing Croud I hither come, 
Nor dreamt DeſtruQion near this ſacred Dome; 
Where holy Hymns, and ſolemn EO of Praiſe, 
A venerable Adoration raiſe ; 

But with Surprize, at once 1 hear and ſee. 

A ſpeaking, and a ſilent Harmony : 
Tranſporting Sounds ! my fainting Senſes rife, 
Wing'd with the ſweeter Muſick of your Eyes: 
Your Eyes, that ſpeak a Form ſo bright, ſo fair, 
You ſeem the Object of each fervent Prayer. 


Our 


Our Souls the ſweet Divinity adore--- 


Aſpiring Vanity can hope no more--- 


But ah! forbear, thou holy Fair, unknown, 
Our Happineſs to hazard by your own ; K 
Can Heaven, impartial, to your Hopes comply, 
And give you that, which you to all deny. 

Miſtaken Maid! you think you Bleſſings gain, ) 

When 'tis your very Prayers create our Pain, 
And ſave us, but to kill us, with Diſdain. 
Alas! I feel the fatal Poiſon run, 


I gaze, I ſigh, I love, and am undone--- 


Harmonious Charms, in vain, my Mind reprove, I w 
They ſympathize, and melt, with me, to Love: | T 
Whilſt, in ſoft Sounds, my Soul, tranſported flew, 
Miſtook her Heav'n, but found a Heav 'n in You. 
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0 be ad I 


KTNATMOTENIA: 


A TA L E. 


os Arms to 8 the Phrygian Knight, 
F In warm Encounters, vent*rous Fight, 
Her Cuckold, Venus coax d one Day, 
The Gipſey has a winning Way, 
She preſs'd, he melted, ſhe was bleſt; 
Who would not melt when Venus preſt : 5 
The blended Ore now thrice had boilPd, 
The Cavern ſmoak'd, the Cyclops toiłd; 
Work of a God! the Arms appear, 
Arms | might beſeem a God to wear; 
But which Provided? Mcttle*ſheen, 
The Lemnian King, or Paphian Queen, 
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To make, than to preſerve a Son ? 


Though, if we ſtate the Matter fair, 


The Wife had fure the moſt to ſpare 


And could you think it better done, 


O 


But waving this. -the Arms were wrought, 


And to the Trojan Heroe brought, 


With Joy, he took the wond'rous Boon, 


Made a rough Scrape, and put em on; 
For Soldiers then {unlike theſe now) 


Knew better how to Fight, than Bow. 
Thus far, all Matters went to pleaſe ye, 

Venus was merry; Vulcan eaſy ; | 

For he, unleſs inſpir'd by Drinking, 

Was rot addicted much to Thinking; 

But ſoon a folemn Feaſt enſu'd, 


a 


For which, much Nectar had been brew'd : 


21 Juoue z 
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MMiſcellaueour Po EMS. 1 
T5ve's Wedding Day iO Day of Thrall!) 
And now the Gods'were ſummon'd al! 
Iro Meet, and Tipple in his Hall. Kink 


Old Vulcan came among the reſt, 
To raiſe the Mirth, improve the Jeſt; 


Too weak his Brains were for a Drinker, 


Jove, therefore, wiſely made him Skinker. 
With Hand unſteady, Feet unſound, © 
And aukard Gaite, he limp'd around, 0 
Twas Dian's Turn (a prudiſh Laſs, 

Who, ſpite of Thirſt, would baulk her Glaſs.) 
You Prudes (quoth Vulcan half in Jet) wy 
Refuſe a good Thing, tho bome-preſt--- 
Endymion once---come, make no Rout, 


But take your Cup, or all ſhall out. 


Here (whether thro? Effect of Guilt, 
Or his rude Puſb) the Wine was fpilt : 
Her mantling Blood ſoon. ſpoke her Ire, 
Herjglowing Cheeks ; Eyes darting Fire ; 
| For 
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. why ? by double Motion pain'd, To 
Her Rep, and Petticoat were ſtain d. [Dit 


1 % 2 . 
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Hence! hammer Arms/cry'd ſhe, thou Data 
For thy lewd Wife's vile Trojan ara ay 
I ownindeed---ſo never fret 
"Tis Juſtice to repay a Debt g Ren . 
And ſure enough God Mare, and ne, 
Long ſince, a Head- Piece made for Thee; 
Fe ſcoul'd, She pouted, Venus maunder d, 
And all proteſted they were ſlander d. 

The Bowl Was out, the Gods ariſe, | 
"Tis ſaid, more merry too than wj 79 8 
And each, Salutes and Congees exiled; 53" 
With Steps unſteady, homeward tended 25.2, 
The moody Vulcan and his Bride, 
Together pac 'd it Side by Side; 

In Silence fad their Pace they ſteer, - 
(He dumb thro Rage, She aw'd by rear) 


— — 7x1 


 Miſcellanzous PoE 96 
To Lemnos-Iſle, (a ſmoaky Place, - my. 0 
4 Dire Enemy to beauteous Face) R 


Arriv'd! his Anger long ypent, 

Now lab'ring upwards, gain'd a Vent=- 
Muſt I for Brats \.--but Talk is vain— 
Look, Madam, yonder ſtands your Chain. 
From Marriage-Vows ſo oft to trip- 
Here! Polyphemus ! bring the Whip. 


6 


But ſtop, my Muſe, nor be it nam'd, 


How Venus Body was profan'd ; 1 
Thoſe who would more, let them enquire i 


Of that baſe Tribe, devoid of Fire; 

Who think to core their'Goddefs Grave, 

By Imitation of her Caſe; 

Wretches, with Paſſions oroſs, and dull, 
By Jilts, and Bawds term'd Flogging-Cull. 
Suffice it, each their Weapon us d, 
She was well beaten, He abus'd : 


But 


4 
_—_ 
A. 


. 
* F 


96 Miſcelluncous Po E Ms- 
But from that Day, with Iron ſated, 


Its very Name's by Venus hated. 


Lies ſeldom deeper than the Coat; 


Captains of Blood, who ſcotn the Guilt, 


Not &er ſaw more of Sword than Hilt; 
For theſe her Sens, without the aid - 

Of Spouſe, new e Armour ſhe has made! 
Hence the old Churl's rejected Ware, 


His Braſs, and Steel, are bani/h'd far; 
Their Coat of Mail, the Gift of Lore, 


Is ſoft, and pliant as a Glove; y 
The interceptive Shield they bear, | 


Fit only too for Love to wear: 
On this, no Images are pla d, 


Of Ages preſent, Ages paſt; 


The Wolf nurſfi-Twvins, the Riſe of . 
The raviſh'd Sabines, Metius Doom 4 
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Were cautelouſly baniſtd hence, 


Leſt the rough Surface damp the Senſe: 


Its Colour, as you here may view, 


A dirty Tellow; bound with Blue; 

Of Parent wave, from whence it catite; 
Still mindful; the Iaalian Dame; 
Ordains it ſhall all Sizes fir, 


Provided, that it firſt be wet; 


And, when put off to End of Time, 


Should ſmell of Fiſh, and feel of Slime. 


Safely the well-car'd Nation goes; 


Thro' Squadrons of the Goddeſs, Foes, 
The Bubae, Cordee, and Plymoſis, 


The Shanker, Ficus, Exoſtocis ; : 
(With all the numerous Store of Ills, 


St. Thomas cures, and Drury feels) 


Nor need when each, or all appear, 


Give back, or ſeem appall'd witli Fear, 


H heſe 


98 Miſcellaneous POE MS 
Theſe Arms, preventive, render vain, 
Apollo, and his idle Train; 
By theſe defended, he lays by, 
Now uſeleſs grown, each old Ally: 
Lint, Syringe, Gally. Pot, and Phial, 5 
And, Self Protective, ſtands the Trial. | s | 
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Ibe F O P. 


5 N Plume, the Banker, of each 2 70 Laſs, 


lat neweſt French Edition of an Als l) 

Chat Pd by dear ell, with Love may 12 
port — | 

(As Things inanimate receive no Hurt) 

On his own beauteous Perſon, deeply read, 

No Love Cer reach*d his Heart, no Thought his 
Head; | 

Pangleſs, he woos ſome pangleſs Dame of Faſhion, 

And, in bad French, ſerenely liſps his Paſſion; 

Then, as the Suit he makes is Right, or Wrong, 


Triumphs in Rigadoon, or dies in Song: s 
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. Nene of Hit Hand, 


FY © % 


. 5 


HA T with an Eagle's 8 piercing g Exe, | 


Ned look'd, what Man with Eyes can 
| doubt, | 
When from the feather'd Family, 
He ſingled this fair Chicken out. 
1 Ng. IL 


— 
, 


A Lion's Heart, the gen 'rous us Boy 
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Proudly, in ev'ry Act maintains, 


Bravely attacks the Nymph, when coy, 7 
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When yielding, bravely he diſdains. 
7 J 


To play the skilful Surgeons part, 
Two neceſſary Points are gain qd; 


- But to be Maſter of his Art, | 
"Poor Ned ſtill wants the Lady: s Hand, 


be IST 
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e eee TRINITY 
. A NE mt: 


Morning Comte plation. 


A I range theſe ſpacious Fields, - 
Feaſt on all that Nature yields; 


an 


Ev'ry Thing conſpires Delight, 
Charms my Smell, my Taſte, my Sight ; 
Ev'ry rural Sound 1 hear 1 


Sooths my Soul, and tunes my Ear. 


Vonder azure Hills ariſing, 
Peeping thro* the wide Horizon; 
Strive for the Priority, £ 
Which ſhall firſt ſalute my Eye: 
Gentle Winds, each Sweet adorning, 
Breathe the wholſome Breath of Morning; >, 
Birds, on bloſſom'd Howthorns, ang 
Jocung Carols to the e Spring 3 . 
H Hopping 
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| Man' 8 Ingratitude and Pride. 


Hopping o're the fragrant Lawn, e 3 
Merrily ſalute the Dawn, aig 
And with their Muſick ſeem to chile 


* 4 3 s 


O venerable S01.1TvpE | 
Beſt of Bleſſings, chiefeſt Good | 


| Chiefeſt Good! for in You is 
Ev'ry Part of Ha ppine 8 s | 


No racking Paſſions here controut, 


| The peaceful Surface of my Soul * N ee 


Nothing can my Bliſs deſtroy, 

Whilſt T thus my ſelf enjoy. 

E'er the Heavens or Earth were ere 
Or their vaſt Foundations laid; | 


Eer Angels yet were taught to ſi ing, - 


Io tune the Lyre, or touch the String; 


In God- like Pomp the great Three-One | 


Reign'd i in their Solitude alone. 
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Tell me, all ye mighty Wife, | 

Ye Governours of Colleges? * 
What deeper Wiſdom can ye know, 
Than eaſy Nature's Works here how 77 
All the loneſome Night ye pore, 
Philoſophick Sages oer: 4 

To what prodigious vaſt Account 

Can all your mighty Works amount! TA 
| The wiſe Man was as wiſe as You, 


And yet his Wiſdom was, He a knew, 


_ ye Covetous! ye Proud! | + 
Come ye wiſe fantaſtick Croud ! 
And as your Follies ye diſcern, 


Nature's plain Inſtructions learn, 


See, this River, as it goes, 

With what Eloquence it flows? Po 
How clear the Water, and how fine! 
How deep, how rapidly ſerene 

_ * But 
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But ſhould it fearful of Decay, 
Stagnate, and ſtop up its Way; 
No longer would its Streams appear, 
Wholſome, delicate, or clear: 

But bury'd in a Quagmire ſink, 

Or in a choaking Deluge ſtink. 


Believe me, Life's the very ſame, 
The very Image of this Stream : . 
If of future Fortune, fearleſs, 


If of preſent Changes, careleſs, ö d | 

It uninterrupted goes, / gy +, 75 
How ſweet! and how ſerene it flows! 
But if ſtopt with theſe Reſtraints, 
Preſent Ills, and future Wants; | 
| Tf anxious Doubts, and clogging Care, 

| Betray our Reaſon to Deſpair ; 1. 


n 7 


Life's dull Enjoyment only cloys, 
And painfully it ſelf deſtroys. | 
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view this reverential Sade! 
Sacred to Retirement made! | 
What ſurprizing Sweets ſurround me! 
What Varieties confound me! 
Bleſs'd, in this obſcure Abode, 
I think my ſelf almoſt a God! 
1 think my ſelf ſo too the more, 


Becauſe Pm out of Envy 8 Pow r 


And if Angels envious be, 
They alone dare Envy me; J 


And doing lo, they let. e know _ 


J am happier here below. 


Where is ſelfenamour'd Pride! 
Tinſel Vality beſide : „„ 

In what gilded Rooms of State, 
Shaking with the Storms of Fate, 

Do they now luxurious lye, | 


Bound in purple Slavery ? 
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Of Verdure deſtitute, forlorn, 


As if it were e'en Nature's Scorn. 


Than any Tyrant of the Eaſt 
Ts richer ; nay, is happier far 
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Can their artificial Flowers 
Rival theſe delightful Bowers? 


Compar' d with Nature's Charms, how faint 
Is their mimick-colour'd Paint? 


I the living Foreſt have, 


They, the empty Shadows crave ; 
Yet, in ſpite of all their Theft, 
I too have better Shadows or 


Behold this little ſcrubby Thorn, 
Yet this, is of much more poſſeſs d, 


Than Oriental Monarchs are : . 


Can, with equal Grandeur, ſhow,” 


Its brillant Head with Diamonds low: 


And contented, knows, next Day 
Doubly will the Loſs repay, | 
It Fortune ſnatches it away. 


4 
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Pr 
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Mi erke, Porms 1 7 


princely Honours thus remain, 


= ; 


And thus they flee---but ner return again 


By this flow'ry Meadow | walking, 
To this pratling Echo talking ; . 
As along the Stream I paſs, 


Gazing on my floating Face; 


Lo! the ruffling Winds ariſe, 


To ſnatch the Proſpett from my Eyes: Z 


The mimick Form their Fury braves, 
And proudly triumphs over the Waves; ; 
Yet, tho' with every Wave tis toſt, 


The Reflexion i is not loſt; 


Virtue wages ſuch a Strife, as 


In this turbulent Stream of Life; i 


Rack'd with Paſſions, toſt with Fears, 


Vext with Jealouſies, and Cares: 5 


AG. 


But 
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But a good unſpotted Soul, 3 
Tho? ſubject, yet knows no Controll, 3 f 


1 


Whilſt i it turns on Virtue 8 Bale. 


Bur, Lo! the Clouds obſcure the Sun, 
Swift Shadows o'er the Waters run ! cs 
Trembling too, my Shadow flies ? 

And by its very Likeneſs dyes 


Hence learn, reflecting Pattiſon, ; 
How ſilent Fate {tall hurries on, 


How ſuddenly you muſt be gone! 
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And as you now can tell no more, 9 
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The Likeneſs that your Viſge _ 
On the Surface of the Flood, 
Where but now you gazing ſtood: 
bil | So, as ſoon as you ſhall dye, 
7 = And reſign Mortality ; C 
"2 The deluſive Breath of Fame, 3 
Shall forget your very Name. 
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INDIFFERENT: 


Wrote to * Gentleman in Le 0 V r. | 


= ta the Luſtre of the Sun, 
} | [ To catch your fleeting Shade you run, 
a In vain is all your Haſte, Sir; 
0 But if your Feet reverſe the Race, 


The Fugitive will urge the Chace, | 
And follow you as faſt, Sir. 
Thus, if at any Time, as now, 
Some ſcornful Chloe you purſue, 
In Hopes to overtake Her : 
Beſure you neer too eager be, 
But look upon *t---as cold as ſhe, 


| | And ſeemingly forſake Her. 
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Were courling round a Cock of cu 
[EET 1 1 While 1 could ne er 0 re · get Her 3 
But, when I found I ran in vain, 
Quite tir d, 1 turn d me back again, 
And, flying from Her, met Her. 
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VER 8 E. 8, Occaſioned by the | 


F ifth of N ovember. | 


O URN, Rome! thy bated ans, thy 


conquer d Arms, 


For know ! is Heav athy i impious Zeal difarms; : 
Learn by thy Fate, and oft-experienc'd Coſt, 

| Our Temples ſtill the true Palladium boaſt : 
With Shame review that dire vindictive Day, 
When hoſtile Nations plow'd the liquid Way; 
With rebel Rage inſpir'd, but ah! how vain 
They brav'd the Cynthia of our Britiſh Main! 
Wing'd with falſe Hopes, their floating Cities 
flew, 


Like Sodom, doom'd to > flaming Vengeance too: ; 


Immortal Drake, the Britiſh Thunder drove, 
Swift, as the Bolt, hot-hifſing from above; 
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Wide o'er the Main, the bright Infection *. 
And flying, with tempeſtuous Fury grew; 
Reflecting Billows ſhot a gleamy Glare, 


? 


"And boil'd, and flam „d, with Elemental War; 


From the deep Cavern of his ouzy Bed, 


Old Ocean's Sire emerg d his azure Head; 


Like ſcorching Xanthas, felt his Floods retire, 


And roar'd in Anguiſh at the God of Fire: 


But when he ſaw Britannid's Peace alarm'd, 


And Heav'n, and e with ſacred * 


arm'd; 
With "DNA Stor ms he urg'd the Work «i 
Fate, 


And heav'd huge Mountains at the burning Fleet: 


The burning Fleet deplore their impious Aim, 


And dread the Thund'rer, now they feel hi 


Flame . 5 

With Shame, with Anguiſh and with Guik 
expire, 

Or jak 1 in watry Floods or Floods of Fire. 
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Calm: o'er the Wayes Sreat Drake triumphant 
rode, 
Safe in the facred Sanction of à God; 
His ark, like Noah's, ſaw the whelming Tide, 
Abſorp an impious World, and gorge its Pr ide, . 
Conqueſt fat ſmiling at the Scene Heav en 
wrought, | . 
And, like the Dove, the peaceful Olive 590 N 
Like Iſrael, England, on her Sea · beat Shore, 
B: held the proud Es ans, pr oud nd 1 more: 
But, as when once, the rebel Titans ſtroee, 
And fall fad Victims to a vengeful Joe: 
Sprung from the Poiſon of rheir Hyd 2 Gore, 


fe 


A Race aroſe, as impious as before; 
A Race, that durſt uſurp the bleſod Abodes, 
Defy the Thund'rer, and dethrone the Gods: 


So, from this baſe Defeat, with i impious Rage, 


New Titaxs dar'd our Britiſh Gods engage ; 


Bo 1 Salmoneus 
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114 Miſcellaneous Pots. 
Salmoneus like, with mimick Power they ſtrove, 
And madly arm'd the Thunder *oainſt its Jove. 


| Ta the deep Boſom of the cavern'd Earth, 
_ Cloſe plottin g Treaſon laid the nitrous Birth; 


Old Midwife-Night with dusky Pinions fate, 
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To hatch the Seeds, and brood them i into ate: 


When Britain s Genius from his ruling Starz 


7 


Beheld the latent Ruin from afar; 


( Such, once in Heaven, he ſaw black Treaſons 
| Rage, 0 

When rebel Angels durſt their God engage) 

With ſailing Wings the ſacred Pow r deſcends, 


And hoy? ring o'er his Iſle incumbent. bende; 


With tutelary Care, the Guardian ſate, 


And anxious, watch? 6 the Birth of future Fate. 
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11 now the gloomy Wings of fable i Nh, 
| Einbrown d the ſilver n, of the W 
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N or yet the choral Cock proelaim'd the Day, 
But all in Silence, all in Horror lay ; 

No breathing Breeze the dreery Foreſt ſhakes, 
And Heavenalone with watchful Treaſon wakes: 
Repos:d, the meditated Martyr lay, 
Nor flumb'ring dream'd himſelf a future Prey: 


Well might he reſt ſecure from mortal Fear, 


8 


Whoſe Happineſs was Heaven” 8 pec iar C 
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' Lo! thro? the Gloom, a darting Luſtre ſifearns, 
And, like a. Comet, ſheds its baleful Beams; 


Like that; each baleful Beam malignant Springs, 


5 ut . 4 * I 
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ö Denouneing Fate to Empires, and to Kings : 

For lo ! black Treaſon lifts her Hydra Head, 
Struck at her Monſter-Form, ſhe ſtarts afraid, 

| Shrigks in the me Gloom, and ſecks ej 
2 ae eee 

But, ah ſhe turns«- 4 0 Britain fee thy Doom 

Awake! ite tis Hell confpires! tis Rome! 


„ Thanks Z 
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Thanks Heaven thy Beams diſpel the hideous 
Sprite, 

She flies, ſhe ſinks, ſhe ſeeks th abys © of the 
RS 7 07527797 03:9 Riz nv6eH fond 

Sink Fury ! to the deepeſt Hell of Pains, 

There, curſe thy Rage, in adamantine Chains! 


rFA 


But, hark! Britaunia's rouſing Lion roars, 
And thunders Treaſon thro? her concave Shores; 
But Heaven proteCts---ye Echoes! waft it round, 


Ye repercuſſive Rocks ! repeat the Sound. 


Hence learn, Otreachꝰ rous Rome! repul*d retire, 
And only with Britannia's Peace, conſpire ; i 
Oft as thy Plots, and Stratagems engage, | 
As often ſhalr thou mourn thy baffled Rage; 
For know, we dare thy poor intending Hate, 
Whilſt Walpole ſtands the Bulwark of our State: 
- Whilft his judicious Hands our Veſſel guide, 

' Boldly we'll ſtem 012 Time's rempeſtuous Tide; 
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Led by that Star, the Storms of Fate ey, * 


Ang amen into  immenle err 
"| wo — and — begird Britannia's Ile, 
Her happy Shades with Sweets eternal ſmile, 
Tho the Winds rage, and the rough Billows roar, 
Soft-Halcyon Eaſe adorns Her peaceful Shore; 
| Compos 'd, ſhe ſees the factious Floods engage, 


d. And ſmiles Superiour to their empty Rage; 
The breaking Waves her Rocks with Fury beat, 
And mourn, like thee, 0 Rame in Tegrs their 
| baſe Defeat. 
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\ * nue careful ſcolds his Daughter Moth, 
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And tells Her, ſhe's undone; R310 
By lying with het 157er gate ern ba 
Their Neighbour's eldeſt Ss. 


II. 
My Maidenhead * 8 gone indeed, (cries 160 
Yet, what care I a Farthing — 
I give Him it-—but, then got His, 
| And Pleaſure int q the Bargain, 
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D ON Craſſus plum d with Bacularian pride, 
A Cap, a Gown, and eke a Robe beſide; 
| Pedantically faunters up and down, 


> * 


To ſatisfy the misbelieving Town, 
Proud of Himſelf.- but prouder of his Goon, 
And well he may ſo; for che dapper Fellow 


Is but poor Fuſtian, t ho his Gown s Prunello! 
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D A M 0 N, whom all the World, 1 1 
_ believ'd eee ee, Fat 


-Y 


T he falſeſt Wretch that. ever Nyoph deceiv' „ 


According to the Promiſe of my Mind, 
The trueſt, and the faithfull'ſt Youth 1 find; = ' 


0 Thro? ev'ry little Vice trac'd the Swain, 


But ſtill found Honour in his Boſom reign : 5 
So Proteus, if a Chain but held him faſt, 
Shook off the Beaſt, and * a God at laſt. 
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| Shoorltlg ; Match: 
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O little God of Lat for once, lers try 


Who 1s the better Mar 's-man, You, or T: 


* 


So---fil your Quiver, ſummon al t 
Well now the Buſt: ? the bright Corinnd's 
There, Sir, ,you'y ve 12255 d, and 4 have SI the 


Part. 


own I miſe d! but twas thro want of Sight, 
To guide my never -erring Arrow right ; 
But---leſt you ſhould conceive char I defi 2n'd, 
To take Advantage o'er you, cauſe you' re Blind, 
We an have another Tryal i in the Dark, 

; And let * take the Maid, who hits the Mak. - 
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H JI. 0 2E Beproved 


4 
i 8 hs confelius of ber pretty Face, 
+4 

1 7 | _ reflect n Goddeſs in the Glaſs; 

| god! fall theſ& Charms, the aan * 1 


Charms, 978 91. won unh il Wl B 
T 0 o Night be buried in an "LPR Arms? 21 
No! th --ſince the Gods indulgent give me Power, WÞ / 
1 Il | reign, : at leaſt, the N of an Hour 13 
" fit and to hs glue 2331 : Toilet 1 
Heighten'd each Charm, and e en Diviner grew; 
A thouſand Arts, a thouſand Airs ſhe tries, 
And thus computes the Conqueſts of her Upes 


2 
i þ 548 8 


Wirh Scorn, age 8 Paſſion I reſign, 
Prints, dear Brillantis ſhall be mine; : 


| Conquer! 
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C onquer'd Sireno ſhall theſe Charms Laas 
ivandery and; an endleſs 7 and 
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Thus ſpoke the Lo pre· meditated * 
And che ee Oracle Wr. F 


; Bewars, falr Maid, be bebte! to prove, 
Ik The dangerous Varigties of Love ;. dr 7 USHER * = 
2 But Ralph, how bid. are + wege Charas you 
5 And think; how: ſoon: cha Beaury m may 15 . 

For this (take Notice what I ay). 

Depend on, to your Sorrow, 

That if you change your Mind to be. £ 

Vi Wl change, your Face to Merrw. TODD: IP h 
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Wege and; 4 Shepherd 
„ Imitated from rad. 
/ 


Was when the Sun diffus'd a a milder Ray, 
And length'nin 0g Shades coateſ94 the 
ſhortning I ay : 


To Bess Banks repair'd an am rous s Swain, 55 
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The Love, and Envy, of the neighb'ring Plain; ; 
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To cool his Heat, he ſought the breezy Grove, 


? 
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To cool his Heat, but more, the Heat of Lore; 
To ſooth his Cares, on a ſolt Lute he elayu, 


But the ſoft Lute reviv'd the lovely Maid: 


—— 


Conſpiring Elms their Umbrage ſhed around, 
Wav'd with Applauſe,and liften'd to the Sound : 
When Philomela, gentle Bird of Love, 

Poor, pretty, harmleſs Syren of the Grove ! 
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Enchanted, 
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Enchanted, heard the Shepherd as he play d,. 
And ſtole attentive to the turſeful Shade, 245 
Perch'd Oer _ Head, the Charmer ſeem d to 
/ grow, ee wal 
uud to the Lyre, in Sion danc'd below ; - 
With ſcornful Eye elate, inclin'd to hear, K 
And lent her Soul to liſten in her Ear ; | 
As his ſwift Fingers tremble ver the Lute, 
Softly ſhe ſings reſponſive to the Note ; 
Each Air, each flowing Accent of the Son g. 
Y She ſoothes, and ſweetens, with her ſofter e 
E- Gently refines each imitated Strain 
And with his Muſick charms the raviſh'd Swain: 
The raviſh'd Swain admir'd the juſt Rep, 
At firſt miſtaken for the echoing Breeze 
But when he found his little Rival near 
Imbibing Muſick both at Eye and Ear 
Sublimer Notes improv'd each lab'ring Air, 
The daring Prelude to the tuneful War :- 
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And now, to to loftier Airs, his Echoe ſings; | 
Tho! loud as Thunder, tho' as {wit as Thought, 
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rjoy'd, the Charmer heard hs bold day; | Int 


. . dle, ume with a brisk Reply. be 


No, tendreſt Wai hs abit 
Inſpire, 
And with a dying Sofineſs' tune ; che lere, 
Echoe the Muſick of the vernal Woods, 
Warble the Murmurs of che falling Floods, 
Thus ſweet he plays, but ſweet he plays in vain, 
For Philomela ſings a ſweeter Strain, 


Wi ee Ant fhe modulates ech. 


More nat'ral Muſick melting in in her Throat. 


Auch he admird the Magick of ber Tong, = 
But more to ſee his Lute, and Art out- done; 3 
And now, to loftier Airs, he tunes the Strings, 


She reach'd the Grellog, auth the i dying Note; 


1 


With a diſdainful Air, he ſwept the Lyre; 
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In trembling Treble now in deeper Baſ , 
She ſhow?d. b. Nature could his Art 1 


Amaz'd, at length, wan Rage the 
burn d, . igt, 14 

ts Adiniraniont lat Ans d „ bo 
Enflam'd with emulating Pride, he ſtood, -- * 
And thus n „„ of the Wood. 
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And wilt —__ gin my y Muſick i imitate * 2 


Then ſee thy Folly, and thy Task is great 


For know, more powerful Lays remain unſung, 
Lays! far ſuperiour to that mimiek Tongue. 


If not, rliis Lute, this vanquih'd Lute, I ſwear, | 


Shall never more delight the raviſh'd Ear; 
But, broke in ſeatter d Fragments ſtrew the Plain, 


And mournthe Glory, which it could not gain 


„ F 


He ſaid, and as he ſaid, lis Soul on Fire, 


Quick 
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Quick to the Touch, the Tides of Muſick flow; 
Swell-into Strength, or melt away in Woe 


Now, raiſe the ſhrilling Trumpets clanging Jar; 


Now, rouze the raging Thunders of the War; 


Now, ſoft ning Sounds, and ſadly-pleaſing Strains, 


Breathe out the Lover's Joys, and Lover's Pains. 
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He ſung, and ceasꝰd his Rivas Notes to hear, 


As his dy'd liſt ning in the ambient Air. 
But now, too late! her noble Fol] y found; 

Sad Philomela ſtood- ſabdu'd by Sound. 

Tho? vanquiſH'd, vet, with gen'r rous; Ardour file, 

Ignobly ſill ſhe cord to quit che Field; 

Each emulated Air, each labourid Note, !:;/7 

Trills on her *ñI and trembles tliro he 
Throat, beni ee W 201 n 
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But ſlowly faint her penſive Accents flow, 
Weaken'd wichGtieh and ncaa with Woe: 
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Again, ſhe tunes her Voice, again ſhe ſings, 


strains every Nerve, and quivers on her Wings; 


| In vain! her ſinking Spirits fade away, 


Ad in a tuneful Agony decay; 
Dying, ſhe fell, and as the Strains expire, 
Breath'd out her Soul in Anguiſh on the Lyre; 


Diſſolv'd in Tranſport, there, reſign'd her Breath, 


And gain'd a living Conqueſt by her Death. 
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W Here the fair Porbias Goddeſs kept her 
; Court, 55 
| Where the Loves wanton, and the Graces ſport; 


A tow ring Mountain lifts i its lofty Brow, 


And bends FR W o'er the Plains below; . 
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O'er diſtant, blue- retiring Hills ſurveys 
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Its Shadows floating in Ionian Seas; 
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The Top 1 impervious, all Acceſs denies, 


E725 


Tires the faint Foot, and dims the dizzy Eyes: 


22 24m Wr 
5 I 2 
„ ww 2 — 
5 5 
PTY” * 
* Mr ES » Eh, 


No fierce, inclement Winter ſhivers here, 
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No blaſting Seaſons nip the blooming Lear, 
No ſmoaking Miſts, nor foggy Damps ariſe, 
Hang Oer the Hills, or fail along the Skies; 
z E7 N But 


Mi derbe Foe. * 
But an untainted At her ſhines ſerene, . 

And ſheds i its Influence on the ſmiling cles; i 
Eternal Sweets the wafting Breezes bring, 

And whiſper out an everlaſting Spring, 


This pleaſurable Mountain by Degrees, 
Sinks in a Level, to falute you? Eyes; 
Where Joy, ſucceeding Joy, for ever new, 
For ever riſing to the raviſh'd View, | 
The wand'ring Siglit with ſweet Amuſement leads 


Thro' golden Groves, and ever-living Meads. / 


Theſe were the Gilt his Gratitude to prove, 
Vulcan beſtow d upon the Queen of Love; 
For theſe, the Queen of Love, reſign d her Charms; 


And over-ſold the Heaven ia her Arms. 


Here, a ſoft Grove its cooly Shade aJords; 
Fann'd by the Muſick of the ua Birds; 
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To this, the Hlvan Choriſters reſort, 


Hop on the Boughs, and to the Breezes ſport: 
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The Queen of Love, amid the tuneful Throng, 


With gracious Smiles rewards the fav'rite Song; ; 
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Elects the worthy Tenant of the Grove, 
And dedicates him to the God of Love. 


Embow ring Trees the mingled Shade compoſe, 


That imitates the Fair, for whom 1 it grows; N 


With complicating Poplars, Poplars twine, 
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With ſpreading Alders, ſpreading Alders join: 
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AMajeſtick Elms with bending Foliage flow, 
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Float in green Waves, and fan the Shades below; 
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The Shades below, the cooling Gale receive, 
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And riſing, with the cooling Gale, revive: 
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Two diffrent Rivers murmur thro? the Grove, 
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Two fatal Contrarieties in Love! 
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This, ſweet as mutual Joy in youthful Veins, 
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That, bitter, as a dying Lover's Pains: 
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Conſcious, 
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Conſcious, the Streams, each other ſeem to ſhun, 
But, in Meanders loſt, too ſoon are One 


| Dipt in theſe fabled Waves, Love's fatal Dart, 


Stings the diſtracted Soul, to ſooth the Heart; 


To theſe, their double Pow'r his Arrows o-w-e, 


Soft- pleaſing Joys, and fad conſuming Woe. 


Rang'd on the Banks, the little Loves reſort, 
Plight fancy'd Oaths, and bend their Bows in ſport ; 
Theſe, tender Nymphsprod uc' d, a blooming Race! 


| And left their Virgin Image on their Face. 

| Their ruddy Cheeks their Parents Charms 

| proclaim, e 

Alike their Habit, and their Look the ſame: 

O'er all theſe Troops, preſides the God of Love, 

A God, whom all the Gods revere above; 

Sprung from the Mother, and the Queen of 
Charms, þ 5 


He ſhines diſtinguiſh'd in ſuperior Arms; 
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His cogent Power e' en Deities controuls, 
And awes the Thunderer, that awes the Poles; 


On Earth, he triumphs Oer a Monarch's Cares, 


And blaſts the Laurel, which the Thunder ſpares: 


In Woods, and Groves, th 1 Archers reign, 


Contented with the Conqueſts of the Plain. 


Cloſe by the Streams, in fatal Pomp array'd, 
Love” s wild romantick Equipage is laid; 
Here lawleſs Liberty for ever roves, 


For ever Riots i in Exceſs of Loves a 


laflamd with Wine, diſtracted Rage appears, 


But ſoon diſſolves in ſelf- accuſing Tears. 


Here warming Whiſpers propagate Replies, a 


„ Sweet- melting Murmurs, ſoft-conſenting Sighs; 


With all the El oquence that Hearts confeſs, 
With all the Harmony that Eyes expreſs: 


There young Deſires their taſted Joys purſue, 
Pleas'd with the paſt, and panting for the new ; 


| When 
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When ſtrange Chimeras on a ſudden riſe, 
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Shift the falſe Scene, and intercept their Eyes ; 


Tormenting Jealouſies, uneaſy Cares, 


Diſſembling Hopes, imaginary Fears; 


: Accuſing Crimes of ill-requited Love, 


And breaking ane thro? the Grove. 
Full in the midſt, with nice-becoming Grace, 
Stood Youth, too conſcious of his comely Face; 
Proud of his nervous Strength, and vig'rous Veins, 
With Pain, his Blood the luſcious Tide contains; 


With haughty Smiles he mocks declining Age, 


is ſtarv*d Enjoyments, and diſſembled Rage; 


The wither'd Crone avoids him with Remorſe, 


And ſickens at the Thought of, Once he was--- 


Proud o er the Grovesa glitt ring Dome aſcends, 


Rich with the Labour of Vulcanian Hands; : 
Thro'the green Ranks, the darting Luſtre ſtreams, 
And the Shades kindle with reflected Flames; 
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This Maſter- Piece of skill, the Lemnian God, 
Oa his fair Spouſe, a worthy Gift, beſtow'd. 
Immortal Monuments of Art ſupporr 
The vaſt Foundations of each ample Court, 
on Diamond Pillars, Diamond Pillars riſe 

At once invade, and emulate the Skies; 
Pelucid C:yſtal clarifies each Stone, 
And by excluding, makes a double Sun; 


In Oval Steps the wavy Topaz rod, oo | 
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Gleams by Reſlexion on the valving Gold; 
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Fach Stone conſpires i its emulating Rays, 


\ 4 
* 
* 
. 
a 
6 
oy. 
\ 's 
, 
| "| 
* 
2 
_ 
l % 
l F 
- b 
by 1 
. 
AA, 
1 
. 
. 
3 
Y : 
4 44 
& * 
- 4 
£ 
* 
* 
o "a 
Fd * 
1 
* ao 
= 
- - Tat 
[7 4 ws. 
' wk 
n 
[ * 
7 4 
24 
þ 
* 
' y 
o x 
U 4 * 
* 4 
, 198 
[ 
# 9 
3 
3 
= 
1 
24 
z 
| : 
* * 
4 
Gu 
* 
* 
* 
2 
FL 
2 
& 
'4 * 
I 
7 
9 
„ 
= * A 
BY 
4 5 
# T% 
4 # 
* 
ith 
- +. 
5 * E 
r 
5. 1 
* 
. 


Glitter the Ber) bs, and the Rubies blaze: - 


r 
nn 
2 
— 


8 
e eee 
19 o * LS <-> 2 * 
BAY VEIL net BY 
3 3 0 © 4 - 


Carv'd Saphirs melt in undulating Flame, 
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And drink the lucid Amber's fainter Stream. 
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| Here ſfa-ious Greens, reviving Areas riſe, 
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And with a milder Scene refreſh the Eyes; : . 
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Ihro' Caſſi a Groves ambroſial Breezes breathe, 
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And ſteal the aromatick Sweets beneath; 


There, 
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There, ſoft, inferiour Shades of Myrtle grow, 


And Lillies, bluſhing as the Roſes glow ; 
Diſſolv*d with Joy, the trickling Balm runs Oer, 


And the ſweet Tears diſtil at every Pore. 


But now, his Journey paſt, the God of Love, 
With joyful Steps approach 'd his native Grove; 
And now he re-aſſumes a ſolemn Pace, 


He moves with Majelty, and looks with Grace. 


It happen'd then, with future Joys elate, 
His Goddeſs. Mother at her Toilet ſate; 
on either Side, th' Idalian Siſters ſtand, 


Proud of the ſmiling Goddeſſes command ; 


Theſe ſcatter Odours o'er the fragrant Fair, 
Thoſe thread the mazy Tendrils of her Hair 2 


Part exerciſe the nice correcting Comb, 


Smooth the ſoft Curles, and cn the Straglers 


home, 
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The comely Fav'rites, by a nice Deſign, 
They leave to ſport, and wanton with the Wind, 
The comely Fav'rites, with adorning Grace 
Wave on the Breeze, and flow upon her Face, 
With cooling Airs create an eaſy Pride, 


And, but increaſe the Charms, they ſtrive to hide: 


No Glaſſes here, deluding Lights ſupply, 


The brilliant Diamond, guides the judging Eye; 
For as the Goddeſs moves new Mirrours riſe, - 
Andcatchaugmenting Splendors from her Eyes; 


As to the multiplying Stones ſhe turns, 4 


In all ſhe dances, and 1n all ſhe burns. 


Bur, Lo! a ſudden 9 of Glory "IM 
Her riſing Soul, and breathes more gay Ds; 
Her Son's reflected Image ſhe ſurveys, - 
With trembling Joys, the turns to prove the Rays; 
But turning, conſcious of her only Son, 
Into the bloomy Boy? s Embraces run, 


Receives him panting at unfolding Charms, 


And hugs the little Darling in her Arms. £4 
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Orpheus and Eurydice, 


From Ji ils 5 Fonrds Cos 


2 cens d, 15 raging Popes * thus replies, 


Gnaſhes his Teeth, and rolls his azure Eyes. 


No common Vengeance does your Crimes purſue, 


Your Crimes, which well deſerve their fatal due: 


But humbly ſupplicate immortal Hate, 


And wiſely ſhun the threat? ning Rage of Fate ; 4 


O! think on Orpheus, and his injur'd Spouſe, 
And mark the wicked Author of their Woes ; | 
When lawleſs Luſt enflam'd thy boiling Blood, 
Io chace the flying Fair along the Flood: 
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Think, tow the Szake, in verdant Ambuſh laid, 


Vawarily ſurpriz'd the panting Maid ; 


Shrieking, ſhe fell, reſign'd her fainter Breath, 
And ſought the kinder Arms of icy Death: 
The Nymphs, the Swains, the dying Virgi 


- mourn d 


The River Dcities, the Grief return'd ; 


The Wiuds, with ſ{ympathiziog Sorrow, bara, 
And the ſad Streams their trickling Tears ſuppiy d 


The wretched Husband, hopeleſs of Relief, 
In tuneful Anguiſh ſought to ſooth his Grief ; 
But riſing Sorrows all his Thoughts controul, 


Flow in his Eyes, and melt his loft ning Sour; 


In plaintive Strains he mourns his Conſort gone, 


Sighs to the riſing, and the ſetting Sun; 

Till wildly loſt in Solitude, and Moe, 
Raving, he ſought, the dreary Shades below, 
Advent” rous by Deſpair, and dard to tread 


The melancholly Manſions of the Dead; 
. With 
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W ith Songs to ſupplicate th' infernal Power, | 
And ſooth the God, who ne er Was ſooth'd before. 


Lur'd by the Magick of the ſacred Sound, 
Swift gliding Crouds of Spectres hover round; 
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Thick, as when Fowls obſcure the Ev'ning Air, 
And to their Groves in feathe rd Clouds repair; 


Men, Matrons, Maids, a viſionary Throng, 


| Surround the Poet, and imbibe his Song; 4 
With all thoſe Multitudes of empty Choſts, 4 
Where Stygian Streams ſurround the fquallid : 
Coaſts ; I 
Heedleſs their own unhappy Fates to mourn, ; 
Weeping, they make his Miſery their own. ; 
ö Een Hell iMelf, with all its Fiends, was charm'd, | 
Its Terrors ſoften'd, and its Rage difarm'd ; 1 
The grinning Guardian loll'd his triple Tongue, | 
And fawning, lick'd the Poet, as he ſung; x 
The very Furies heav'd away their Chains, ; 
And ſound their own too weak ſor Mulick's F 
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| 1 Tx:07 his eternal Toil forewent, | i 

| 4 And Ut ning, on his rolling Labour, leant; M 

q 1 N © „ F\ 

| 1 But now the tuneful Bard, his Bride reſtor'd, * WM 

; 8 | Back to the Realms of Day, the Path explor d; * 

| 5 Slowly ſhe follow'd, as he led the Way, H 

4 Obedient to Proſerpina's Decree : 

A For if, before the gloomy Shades were paſt, 

4 He turn'd to Look, the Look muſt be his laſt, 

| 1 A Fault which Hell might paſs in Silence by, Fr 
1} Could Hell behold it with a Lover's Eye : W. 
| And no near travers'd o'er the Realms of N ih De 
1 They roſe emergent on the Beams of Light ; in 
When the poor Youth unfortunately kind, * 

N i Caſt a too fond-condu@ive Glance behind: N 

7 1 * But, as 1 turn'd, three Peals of Thunder ſpoke, 0 

54 The dire conditionary Promiſe broke; T 
| 


While thus the ſadly ſweet, reproving Maid, 
| Beſpoke the Youth by too much Love betray d. 
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Unhappy Orphens ! ah, unhappy Boy ! 8 
What mov'd thee thus to blaſt our bloomy Joy? 


Alas! for ever loſt, I leave Thee now ! 


I. > 
* * * * * 
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This parting Kiſs, to ſooth eternal Woe 
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Farewel---dim Shades of Horrour round me riſe, 
And ſudden Night o'erwhelms my ſwimming 
Eyes. 
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She ſaid; and as ſhe ſaid, in Shades withdrew, 
| From his deluded Arms, the Viſion flew ; 


n 


With ſtrict Embrace, in vain he ſtops her Stay, 


it, Defoly'd to air, unfelt, ſhe glides away ; ; 


in vain he ſeeks her with inceſſant Eyes, 

In vain invokes her with imploring Cries | 
What could he do? All Efforts are too late, 
Again her Soul is ſummon'd down by Fate; 


Th' infernal Ferry-man relents no more, 
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Devoted to his melancholly ET Fo 
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Where Scythian Hills are bleak with drifted Snow, 
And ſhiver in the frigid Floods below, 
Diſtracted, with Indulgency of Grief, 
In Soul-reſtoring Strains he ſought Relief; 
In Strains that e'en the barren Mountains charm'd, 
And their eternal Froſts with Pity warm'd: 
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The liſt'n ning Salvages his Power confeſs d, 
Their Rage he ſooth'd, but could not ſooth his 
Breaſt. 
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As the lamen ting Nightingale complains, . 


Of cruel Spoilers, and deſtructive Swains, 


When fad ! ſhe ſees her Younglings borne away 
Her downy Darlings, an inhuman Prey! E 
Sunk! in ſome Gloom, ſhe darkling Pines alone, 
Sighs out her Grief, and murmurs out her Moan. 
Thu 
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Thus Orpheus Cooke to a his —.—.— Brealt, 
A Stranger to the Quietude of Reſt ; 
Now wildly tortur'd by Deſpair, he goes, 


* Ofer freezing Mountains of eternal Snows, 


Delighted to the barren Rocks to tell, 50 f 


The rigorous Benevolence « of Hell; 


- 


Averſe to Vemus, and the N uptial Joys, 


In unavailing. Grief his Life deſtroys ; 


| Till frantick Bacchanals that madly trove 


To warm his Boſom to a ſecond Love, 


With Rage, Revenge, and brutal Fury ar arm 4, 


| More Salvage, than thoſe Salvages he charm'd, 


Conſpir'd againſt his Life, the Bard they ſlew, 


And on cold Hebe's Streams his Head they threw; 


Yet, e'en in Death, his Voice bewails his Woe, 


And with the Streams his Strains in Anguiſh flow; 


Eurydice ! his dying Tongue deplores, 


e reſounds along the length'ning Shores. 
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Upon a NEEDLE: 
Occaſioned * ſeeing a LAD eee 


HS little Inſtrument ofArt, 
Methinks, reſembles Cupid Dart ; 
As the filken Wound it it gives, 
With enliv? ning Beauty lives; 
So the pointed Shafts of Love, 
On my Heart, their Power prove; 
And, as the vital Threads they pierce, | 
Animate a Spring of Verſe, 


Whilſt hes Flowers of Poetry 


Ariſe, theſe brighter Flowers to ſee. 


Vet, tho thus like, both Darts appear, 


In the main Point, they differ far; 
For, but conſider, their Employs--- 


This Creates, but that Deſtroys! 
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Mr. Taylor, A. B. of St. Johns, &c. 


Upon Reading ſome of his excellent Po EMs. 
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S Suppliants e'er they ſeek the facred 
Shrine, 3 CW: 


1 4 


Prefer their Off'rings to the Power within; 
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Thus let me fix this Token of my Zeal, 
Here, thro' theſe Gates of Fame, a Pas- port ſteal; 
Purſue the Paths of Glory where you run, 


And, like the Lark, ſalute the riſing Sun. 


But hark | what ſweet enchanting Notes I hear! 
Does * Horace, or does Taylor charm mine Ear? 
Dtluſive Thought! the Roman, now no more, 


To Latium loſt, delights th* Elyſium Shore; 
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5 ra Alluding to his ODEs. | 
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There, hap'ly could he hear thy loftier Strain, 


Thy Lyre would charm him into Life again. 


* Securely may'ſt thou dare the Darts of Death, 
Dety the Tyrant with thy lateſt Breath; 
For this Life loſt, eternal Life receive, ö 
And in thy own Pindaric ever live. 

What may not all thy lofty Numbers raiſe, 
When Light receives new Luſtre from thy Lays? 
Amaz'd, I view'd thy Beams, like antient Night, 
Silver my Gloom, and chear my Soul with Light: 

Like the fair Orb you ſing with equal Force, 

By your own Brightneſs you direct your Courſe; 
To us below, thy genial Rays diſpenſe, 

The glorious Beams of everlaſting Senſe ; 

Ripen each Thought, recal each Fancy forth, 


And warm Poetic Harveſts into Birth. 


— 
* Alluding to a Poem, Againſt the Fear of Death, 
+ Alluding to an 5 on Light, 


: 
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In thee, as in Apollo, both unite, > 


Celeſtial Luſtre, and celeſtial Wit. 


* Had Holy David heard thee weep his Woe, 
The Pſalmiſt had refign'd his Harp to you; 
Muſic, like yours, would all his Griefs controul, 
And ſooth him, as he ſooth'd diſtemper'd Saul. 


But whilſt I thus thy pleaſing Paths purſue, 
What Fields of Glor y open to my View? 
What riſing Raptures, all my Breaſt inſpire, MY 
| How my Soul kindles with reflected Fire! 
Still, as I read, with Rage divine I glow, 


Del on each Thought, and ſtrive to think like 
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With Wonder view judicious Ardour ſhine, 
Bloom in each Thought, and ripen ev'ry Line: 
Each manly Verſe, with female Sweetneſs flows, 


With Fruits, and Bloſſoms, like the Orange glows. 
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In * Alluding to a poem on Davids Lamentatien over Abſalon. 
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But, O! forgive a weak officious Friend, 7 nt 
And let theſe Lines my honeſt Love commend: 
Whilſt to ſublimer Flights your Wings aſpire, 
Thus let me gaze at Diſtance, thus admire; 
Receive a ſingle Portion of your Power, T. af! 
Nor, like Eliſpa, could I wiſh for more. 
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But, when Time ſees thy future Laurels grow 
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For ſome Great Iliad, to adorn thy Brow, 
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In the ſoft Shade, thus let me chaunt my Love, 
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And live the Linnet of thy Laurel. Grove. 


M; icellaneous Pons. 151 


To L 4 U-R 4 2 
5 7 Hen Paris ſaw the bright CeleſtialThree, 5 
And view'd thoſe Beauties, now revived _ l 
id TRIM £ i 
Hadſt thou, my Laura, ſeen the grand Diſpute, 
Hadſt thou contended for the glitt'ring Fruit; 
Heaven 's Queen had found her prince Preſents 
vain, 
Nor proffer?d "_ you alone could gain; 
Pallas abaſh'd, had own'd with ſweet Surprize, 
The Glent'Eloquence of magic Eyes: 
Such Eyes had ſmild Thee faireſt of the Fair, 
And Venus ond a brighter Venus there. 
Tho' Venus ſhone with each alluring Grace, 


Her Charms had only gain'd a ſecond Place: 


Thine! Thine had won the Shepherd's noble Part, 

Tho Hers the Apple, Thine had been his Heart. 

FFP 
To the Sa MT, Weeping. 

F Laura weep for thoſe her Eyes have ſlain, 


Then Smile, my! Fair, and we'll revive again, 
—J 
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F AURA, you fay, theſe ſable Spots —_ 
The ſeemly Tokens of each Love-burnt 
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Heart; 
As conquer'd Trophies grace ſome ſacred Shrine, 
So they adorn a Power, as much Divine 5 l 
But if, among thoſe Conqueſts of your Eyes, | | 


My humble Heart can prove a worthy Prize ; 
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O let your Lip the faithful Token wear, 
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And let me live on endleſs Killes there! 
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B Ornament how happy is thy Snare, 
To bind the nowy Finger of my Fair! 
O could I learn thy nice-coercive Art, 


And as thou bind'ſt her Finger, bind her Heart ! ! 


Not Eaſtern Diadems, like Thee, can ſhine, 
Fed from her brighter Eyes with Beams Divine; 
Nor can their mightieſt Monarch's Pow'r 

command | 


So large an Empire, as Thy Charmer's Hand. 


O could thy Form Thy fond Admirer wear, 
Thy very Likeneſs ſhould in all appear; 


My endleſs Love, Thy endleſs Round ſhould ſhow, 


And my Heart flaming, for Thy Diamond glow. 


\ 


. * * oo wi 
r — 


* 
* gown dan a k p 
r AJ” 4 Yo” 


ww, 
v * 7 - 24s · 
l © 9p, # SH r „ 2 mw. 2 — 
Err EA Sr ARES 4s bulb > * 
24 


—— 1 — . = ; 
Borat bh 7* A % may * 3 C3 
Ae A a” "FEE? r 
2 hn 3 


=_ * . ba #4 » l 8 
3 e 


7 1 * 


1 
At en”. rr 


* 
2 
CA 45 
— 


5 * 57 * 
1 „ 1 n 
l. Flee. 


22 
pn 


"Ip. 
—— 


= + 5 — 5 
mY 7 


: 254 nee | Pors. 8. 


. .. — — —— ͥꝗꝙr— — ——— — —ẽ— — err  nn_ 


CEE SOSEDOECISGOIOODIOGODEESS Fog 


n er 
2 _— Ws 2 73 *4 * 2 AE * MES. a 


* "IT —_— . a 
1 * * p ww 5 * - 


ot” gd aaSD 4 ""S 2-8. gt ge. 1 A 
* * Py" — * 1 


ON A 


Lady's Necklace. . 


V E Cryſtal Orbs that on her Boſom lie, 
The glitt' ring Planets of a brighter Sky, 
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Like Stars illumin'd by the Lamp of Day, 


From my Selinda? $ Eye you catch your Ray; 
| Well may thoſe Eyes of Light like yours inſpire, 
When their leaſt Beam can ſet my Heart on Fire. 
0 happy Chain | thy ar tles Foldivgs prove 


Superior to the magic Charms of Love! 5 
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O! were you, by a juſt Poſſeſſion, mine, | 


And had I Power to make you more Divine ; 


2 


9 N 
<= — — 2 A, = oy 4 a * — 
rr r « ot 
A * 4 . "ys * 4 — nd "= 
4 — XC r n 8 ” 


| Could Art increaſe each Globe, as large as Thi; þ 
Like Anthony, I'd give it for a Kiss: a 5 
My Worlds, tho ſwell'd to Thouſands, T d belton 

FT o circle my Selinda s Neck, like You, l 
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Alia, methinks, that ſweet contracted Brow, 
Keſembles angry Cupid's bended Bow ; 
Like, That, it aims a Stroke at every Heart, 


Whilſt either Eye ſupplies a keener Dart. 
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B as thoſe glittering Worlds that roll 


above, 
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by Are Nomen, when in Virtue's Orb they move 
But then, like Stars, once falbn, their Light they 
0 | loſe, | = * 


Unheeded fade, and turn to Slime, like thoſe. 
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FN Ould Smith's Medicinary Power but heal, 
on With half that Eaſe, your fatal Glances 
Kill: 

How mist we bleſs the act Wille Art! 
How might it ſooth this fad afflicted Heart! © 
But yet, for O! ſo pleaſing is the Flame, 


But never, never! leave my Love-fick Breaſt; 


Still, ſtill, let Hope indulge the dear Deſire, 
And with the Lamp of Life alone expire "OE 

| So ſhall my Death, my faithful Paſſion prove, 
And my Heart die a 1 NY to my Love. 
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Upon ſeeing Her at the Monntebank's Stage. 


So like the charming Fair, from whom it came! 


Firſt, let each Pang diſtract my peaceful Reſt, - 
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Mr. 1 US x 
Deſiring his Corrections on a POE MX. 
Dear $ JK, 

F what a grateful Heart can give, 

May meet a kind Reeeption, This receive; 
To theſe low, humble Lines, a while unbend, 
And let the Critic ſoften to the Friend; 
Let human Candor aid thy judging Art, 
And thy Head ever dictate from thy Heart! 


Fond to be thought a Candidate for Fame, 


My Muſe, Ambitious, takes a lofty Aim; 


But, ah! too bold her Wiſh, too large her View, 


Unleſs approv'd, unleſs inſpir'd by you; 
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5 * Roſamond to Henry, 
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Unleſs you Aid, in vain ſhe ſpreads her Wings; 
Aw'd by your Word, ſhe'll, . own her 
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Unleſs you tune her Notes, in vain ſhe ſings, 


Fault, 
Diſclaiming each Extravagance of Thought ; 


Nature, and Art, at once, like you, diſpence, 


| And ripen * into Strength of Senſe. 


Thus, tender Trees, with Flowers luxuriant 

Smile, > 

Waſte their vain Sap, ungrateful to thei Sail; 

Till ſome wiſe Hand, with kind cor retive Care, 

Prune their gay Pride, and bid ir Branches 
bear: 

Then Fruits, and Flowers, promiſcuouſly abound, 

Teem from the Stroke, and Bloſſom from the 
Wound. 


Sidney oa, 
Jan. 27. 1725-6. 
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Apology to Mr. Bell. 


My ES | 5 ; 


Clarior in Tenebris ſi latuiſſet, erat. 


$78; | : 

15 FI my Tributary Lays refuſe, 

15 blame not me, but blame the conſcious 
Muſe! | 


For when commanding Duty bids me ſing, 


She ſtops my Voice, and breaks the jarring String; 
And when I would the pleaſing Task renew, 
The awful Roman riſes to my view, 5 
Let thoſe, ſays he, who aim in all they write, 


N. t once to mingle Profit, and Delight; 


Their 


Like ſome perhaps in ſpite of Nature ſing : 


Ranſack each common Author, and from thence 


N The blaſted Oaks ſhould then more juitly bear 
My Rhyming Fury, than the Thunder s Scar. 


Like Hag, on . thro the troubled Sky : 


160 1 Miſcellaneous Naas 
Theit Theme exactly to their Meaſures fit, +: Wn 


Ni or vainly hope to riſe above their Wit: 5 17 
Who looks aloft, will ſurely tread awry, - f 


And may miſtake a Marl-pit for the Sky. 


Yet, like the reſt, I can my T ribute bring, 


Profane good antient Phraſe with modern Senſe. 


In Rapine rich, laboriouſly dull, T 
Witty, but juſt enough to ſhow a Fool ; Sh 
| Nt 


How could I languiſh in a rural Song, 

And tag the Tadpole-Paſtoral along? 

How ſweetly ſhould the tuneful Murmurs creep, 
And lull the raviſh'd Reader faſt a-ſleep? 
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How could I, wing'd with Splay-foot Lyrics fly, 


Rhyming, 
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Rhymin 20 Pd mount, li ke Dennie, heretofore, 


Blſter, 195 lo: adly, and as s proudly ſoar. > 


Well may. weh Poets riſe a tow ring Height, 


Who have no Thought to intercept their Flight ; 


2 


Nor need they Fear to tumble from the Skies, 


For thoſe can never Fall, who never Riſe, 


But ſhall I with collected Theft prophane, 
The great, the bleſs'd, the venerable Name 


Shall I with Murd'rers to the Altar flie, 93 


Not thro religious Zeal, but Infamy, 
As Blackmore ſought i in Job a Sanctuary! 
Forbid it, Heav' n---I chuſe an humbler Fate, 


3 Nor would be wicked, to be vainly Great. 

5 Let me in lowlier Scenes a while delight, 

ay With cooling Judgment meditate the Flight; 

4 Then, worthy Sir, if Time confirm my Thought, 
The T ributs, if tis W rchy, ſhall be brought; Fil 

4 With double Ardour I'll the Task purſue, 

N 18 ling of Heaven, and to ſing to T. ; 
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Not as a Scholar, but a Friend. 
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1 03 Mr. HEDGES, 


On Reading g his 4005 Os to Dr. — 


T NekilPd in Greek, and Roman Tongle, 
Which Words are ſhort, and which are . 
long, - - 

To Thee, theſe wo. Lines I "TY 


Here 1 0: "OR 1 from abt Example, 


In Work elaborate and ample, 
That Homer, tho? he writ in Greek, 


Writ what his Mother taught him peak; 
Harace and Virgil's learned Latin, ö 
Was what, when Boys, they us'd to prate in. 
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I That all ed a Bards, except c the _— 


(If there were eyer. any ſuch) - 1 
„ 01 35 150d 8fr 30d w3 
Have writ the Poems, they excel i in, | 
In the fame Tongue they learn'd to fell 5 


To Thee 
'Tis granted, in all Ways, to pleaſe; 
And, by a Gift from Heaven miraculous, 


All Lingua s are to thee Vernaculs' S: 
That Horace ſelf had ſcarcely known, 
Thy Thoughts, & Language from his is oun. 


SIP a 124 returns from School, 

A Latin, Greek, bad Hebyero Fool ; 
In Arts and Knowledge ſill a Block, 
Tho? deeply Skilld in Hic, Heæc, Hoc. 
Heavy they tread the up-hill Way, 
Ver craggy Rocks, and founding Clay, 
Til weary with their Road, they ſtop 

hat Juſt at the Mountain 8 lofty Top; z 
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Still poring on the barren Ground, 


Pm», + ont 


View not the beauteous Proſpet round; 
Which, hid beneath the Summit, lies 


Conceal'd from low, and vulgar Eyes, 


_ 9 * Wo" _ _—— 3 a - , 
* * 
e 


A * 2 Re a * 9 > 4 N o 
* I — 0 . \ 7 - - W e 
_—_— Ip wv EW * = o 4 . . - — — = w wn 2 
nn N e . EIS ons IH 4 
+» * Cm * — 85 * ny Fai et = > a .% 3 as Bf. 4348.4 KY het 
- "® OP DEE he ow a Pr OR Ay, A — — 
” : 


[7 þ And which alone can amply Pay 

The Toll and Drudgery of the Way: 

17 From hence, they might, with Tranſport i view 
All that the antient Sages knew ; 5 
What they performed, and what they Though, 
How Tully ſpoke, and Ceſar fought ; 3 

| Whit Manners of a World unknown 

Should guide their Youth, and form their own 3 
What bright Examples lead to Fame, ; 


And Vicious teach to fly their Shame. 
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Vet we might ſpare the mighty Pains 


In ſearching ancient dark Remains; 
Since greater Worthies riſe at Home, 


And Britain ſcorns to yield t to Rome. 
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eAuguft us? Sia Sw ROY 
For Learning, Wit, and Wealth's Increaſe; 
No more we Envy, while our Land 
Is doubly bleſs'd from George's Hand. 
Ammon's Succeſs, and Cæſar's Mind, 1850 
To form victorious Marl bro, join d; 


Demoſthenes, and Tulh's Fame, | 
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Muſt yield to Walpole's greater Name; 
Faction, and Strife, to hear his Voice, 


Are dumb, and ceaſe their jarring Noiſe: 


4 « 
2 do. 4a. w*.,.A x. — * wv * 
5 So Land, , "0 
l > Yo wats I 2 
pat 2 


Whole Senates bow their yielding Minds, 
Like Woods before the Saut hern Winds; i 
Free from Deceit, and ſervile Art, 
He ſpeaks the DiQates of his Heart; 
His Tongue enchants, his Counſel leads; 
Peace enters firſt, then Wealth ſucceeds; 
His Virtues thro the Land confeſs d, 

While thus he ſoothes us to be bleſt. 
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Let Waller, and let Congreve teach; 
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If to new Scenes we turn our View, 
And Learhink, Arts, and Wit purſue, // 
Our Land can furniſh Men of Fame, 


Jo eclipſe the Greek, and Roman Name. 


Locke ſhall inſtruct, and fotm our Youth, 
And teach their U aderſtuindings Truth 7 


Vice ſhall look pale, and Virtue thy ive, 
Humanity, and FriendfMip live; 
While Addiſon our Morals rules, 


And proves All Villains to'be Fools. 
Newton ſhall tead our raviſb'd Souls," 


| Thro? bound{6ſs Worlds beyond the Poles ; 
From Star to Star direcx Our Way, 


As certain, and as fix d as they. . 

Examples were but vain to ptove, 

Our Nation's boaſt, ” Country- a "A 1 
A Land of Patriots brave} and free, 

While all Mankind are Slaves but we! 


To what a Height true Wit can reach, 


And 


And 


= if we needs mult write by Rules, 3 3 
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In flowing Verſe, and Lines well-wrought, x 


Old Homer's T heme, the Grecian Dame, | 
Who ſet whole Nations in a Flame, 
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Without th? Aſſiſtance of the Schools 37 
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What Horace, what Quintilian * DU 
Join 'd with a little Mother Wit, 


Roſcommon, and our Pope have writ. 
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The Fir, who beſt the Muſe inſpire, 
Who warm the Heart, and tune the * | 
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Superiour t to all former Dames, 0 Se 
Inhabit now the Banks of T. hames: 5 

Th' Egyptian Queen, the Ancient's bod 

For whom the well-fought World was loſt, | 
Tell me, dear Hedges, thou canſt tell, 
Thou know'& the Dead, and Living well, _ 
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Could ſhe her haughty Charms compare 


With her, who repreſents her here? 
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No more had been the beauteous Prize, 


Had they beheld Lavinias Eyes: A 


The Greeks for her alone had ſtrove, 


And Paris had been falſe to Love. 


What Friendſhip, and what Love indite; ; 
Free from each Modern. Witling? S Vice, 
Envy, and Slander, Flattery, Lies, 

To pleaſe our Pride, or gain our End, 
Each Jeſt ſhould facrifice a Friend; 


While One's Ill- nature joins to mit, 
| What t other's Malice dully fays; 
In Peace my harmleſs Minutes paſs, ks 


Twixt Buſoneſs, Beauty, and a Glaſs; | 


Nor Want Taught, my" Soul to cheer, 


But thee, to join in Pleaſure here; 
Thus may I live, till Life ſhall end, 
And love my Miſtreſs, e Friend 1 15 
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Thus taught, ed thus inſpir'd, I write . 
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Ere s tO Thee, 25 Damen, let's drink; ani 


be merry, 
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And drown all our Caresi in full Bumpers of Sherry; : 
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Commit e'ry Care to the Guardians above, 


And) Alive like Immortals i in Pleaſure and — | 
re billi's Health, Lo! the n. f 


higher, 


Tis Phillis s Name that awakens i its Fire: : 
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Since the Liquor is clear, let our Eloquence ſhine, 
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And Fancy be brisk, as the ſparkling \ Wine: 5 
III. 


Ye Nymphs, and ye Graces, ye Cupids, ye 8 7 
Go pluck the ſweet Roſes, the Pride of the Plains; 
Pluck only ſuch Roſes, as worthy the Fair, 


And wi weave her a Chaplet, with diligent Care 
IV. 
Whilet to yon cool Poplar's kind Shade we 2 


To melt in Embraces, and mingle our Fire; 
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In languiſhing Bliſſes, we'll live, and we'll die, 
Shell melt in the F lames, that I catch at her Eye. 
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f aught a kindly Can can imp p. rt K * 
Be This, not Love, imprinted on thy! Heart; 


a Let every Line a' well-known Truth commend, 
And, where you doubt the Poet, traſt the Friend 


Let vanquiſh'd Reaſon re- aſſume the Field, 


And to the ray the fictious rr ys 
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| What Homer feigns when fierce Tydides fre 
Inſpir d by Pallas, with the Queen of Love ; % 
But Thows the Weakneſs of \ vain Beauty” 5 Art, 


E noe arms the Heart: 
Net, green in Age, unvers'd in Female Wiles, 


Each ſpecious ſhow! our caſy Sight beguiles; 
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Gay-courting Scenes, the early Path db, 
F And blooming Beauty paints our youthful Morn; 
Our heedleſs Pleaſures, with falſe Objects, riſe, 
Blind to the black' ning Cloud, and gathering Skies. 


But, ah! methinks, T hear thee, ſighing, ſay, 


' Reſolv'd,! fair Beauty » lovely Maze Pl run 
WhO might not thus? who would not be 
undone | NUT | 


0 ſtay, -raſh Youth ! ! beware, be timely wiſe, - 


Lurk'd in that Labyrinth, another Monſter lies 


How weak were Female Snates, how vain each 
ö Wie, | 

ve, Did not our Eyes our hood-wink'd Minds beguile ? 
| Like groſs Idolaters, we form the Power, 7 

„ Then, the dull Image, as a God, adore ; 

rt.  Breatt' i in ſoft Sighs, our pleading Souls impart, 
„ And, for the victim, Sacrifice our Heart: 


Hence, 


Such Charms invite! ſo flowery Smiles the Way! : 
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Beam in her Eye, and brighten up her Face? 7 
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Hence, Celia rules, the Tyrant of thy Breaſt, But 
In all the ſeemin g Deity confeſt; _ rad 
Hence, when ſhe Speaks, there's Muſick i in the 
Hence, hand ſhe Looks, | "2 Eyes like Lighten- Bu 
- 1ngs wound : s 
But, to thy Reaſon $ * the Scene able, 229 
And the proud Phantom · Goddeſs fades aways - — 
No more her Immortality remains, | 
Valeſs preſerv'd in thy immortal Strains. . 
Grant we, thy Cælia's Charms ſuperior ſhine, 
Or, in the Lover 's Language, look Divine; * 
Yet, is each Charm to her alone confin'd 3 ? 
Or canſt Thou judge, by partial Paſſion blind? 75 
Still, will each faithful, Love alluring Grace, 


So, the blue Summit of ſome Mountain's Height, 
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Wrape in gay Clouds deludes the diſtant Sight. 
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But, as with gazing Eyes, we draw more near, 


fades the falſe ws and * 2 Rocks appear. 


N or outward RT eaſy nana controul, 
But be the Look an Index to the Soul ; | 


For when old Nature fram'd the faithleſs Fair, 


From every Work, the Goddeſs culPd a ſhare; 
In heavoly Beauty bad her Face excel, 
But made her Heart the Treaſury of Hell: 


Hence, Pride, and Luft, and jealous Fury grow, 


The Springs of Sorrow, and the Seeds of Woe! 
Thus Brothels with a painted Angel ſhine, 
Whilſt latent Devils en-ambuſh'd, lurk within. 


Nor think, my Damon, that I raſhly blame, : 
Thy too good Nature, thy 200 generous Flame; 
Like thine ,my victim'd Heart, the Pangs has bore, 
But, (ah delightful Change) endures no more; 
Yet O! for oft the Thought diſturbs my Reſt, 
'Tis hard to heal a love-envenom'd Breaſt; 
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80 ſoft each Arrow | ſteals upon gur Heart, ER 
It glides a, Feather, but! it grows a Dart! 

Vet, would thou foi increaſing Ills be Fan 
Purſue, my Precepts, and reſalve like me, 
When the falſe Syren ſingles out her Man, 
Tips the lewd Leer, or flaps the flirting Fan; 
O ſhun th' Infection ſwift, victorious, W 
She ſmiles a Ruin, and ſhe looks a Lie! 
Bur, muſt ſome lovely, ſome divinely Fair, 
Sweeten this Draught of Lite, and footh thy Car ; 
Let the gay. Muſe relieve thy Gckening Pain, 
And form a brighter Venus of the Brain; 5 


Then ſhalt thou ſcorn thoſe Charms that made 


thee grieve, 


And, by the fair Align, learn to live, 


80 o Heere Sons, by poiſonous Serpents ſtung, 
AIG in Air, a mimick Serpent hung; 3 
Fix'd on the Sight, the fad alflicted Train 


Gaz'di into Health, and look'd away. their Pain, | 
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\ Elio J fair, "the Uh a Toaſt, 


May of each Perfection boalt; 18 


What penurious Nature owes, 

Art more liberal beſtows: 

Bids a freſher Bluſh ariſe, | 

Keener Light? ning arm her Eyes; 5 


Adds, or animates A Grace, 


And wakes the Wonders of her F: . . 


The bluſhing TinQuresTailing flow, 5 


To ſee how cunningly they grow ; 
To ſee how all the Beaus adore 
Celia, mortal now no more, 


New created by their Power. 
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Thus 
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Thus the faireſt — Place, J 
Once uncultivated was; _ 
Where Parterres their Flowers diſcloſe, 
1 | Buſhes, Brakes, and Briars role; _, _ T 
| Thorns with pointed Horror ſtood, - 

And arm 7d the Borders of the Wood, 

But ſince the Workman” s pow” ful Hand 

Subdu'd, and civiliz'd the Land; 

| Tur'd the Torrents to Caſeades, x 

. And ſoften'd Foreſts into Shades, | 

Surprizing Scenes attract our Sight, | q 

And turn Diſpleaſure to Delight; 

The Savages forſake their Place, 

71 And yield to nobler Human-Race. 
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The COME T. 

To a Divine, On his Gying,* He had ſeen 
every Thing but a Comet. 

G 50 has your Pleaſure, Dattor, been, 

You Nature's choiceſt Works have ſeen, 


All, but a Comer 
Would Nature by her dread Command, 
One of her Jong- tail d Children bring, 


NN 
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You might ſay, you've ſeen every Thing. 


If ſo--- you muſt have, Doctor, ſeen, 

Al Sa Rau bides in quilted Green; 

T long to know how it appear'd,--- 

A Come x has a flaming Beard. | 

'Tis Comet-like, if I gueſs right, 

At once *ewill entertain and fright ; 

Tis Comet like, agreed by all, 

And ſeldom ſeen, but Great Men fall 
N . 
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Who gathers He cbs by Moon-Light, and b | 
The neighb'ring Villages with magick Charms: 


There Numbers ſhall to won@ring Ears cotivey)> 
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Fi 


An Natura intendat Monſtrum? 2 N. 


Fe 
Tranſlared from the Carm. Bad. 


Red with a Load of Poverty, and Years 


. 


How ſtrange a Prodigy the Wretchappears; 3 
Whoſe Fung Ie, and furrow'd Brows 
reveal, 


The noxious Witch, Foe to che oublick Weal; 


To her imagin'd Spells dire Woes ſucceed,” 


The gen'rous Courſer loaths the flow'ry Mead; 


Spurning the Glebe around the Field he Ai ep! 
Forſakes his dappled Mares, repines, and dies. 


From Infantstender Throats (what Nurſes ſay ) 


n * amd N * tear their bloody Way. 


From 
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From Heifers ſtubborn Teats the trickling Store 
Of milky Nectar now deſcends no more; 
Dame Baucis trudges to the Fields in vain, 


Few Drops, alas! her ſtinted Pails contain. 


Oft the malicious Hag is ſeen to flie, 1 

Thro? the large Convex of the nether Sky; 

6 | Upborn by magick Staff ſhe rides ſecure, 
(Superiour to the giddy Whirlwinds Power.) 
Advent'rous, o'er the pathleſs Melkin ſtrays, 
Mocks the rude Winds, and in the Tempeſt plays. 
Now dwindled to an Hare, ſhe ſcours in View, 
While the full Cry her cireling Mare purſue; 

Now, tir'd, the Beagle 5 eager Speed eludes, 

In puzling Thickets loſt, or trackleſs Woods: 

The baffled Hunters for the Witch enquire, 

Now ſafely ſeated by The Kitchin Fire; 


Hid in Grimalkin's Form, with ſullen Pride, 


Demure ſhe fits, and licks her Tabby ſide. 


Whence 
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Whence knows ſbe thus to vary her Diſguiſe, 
And in a borrow'd Shape deceive our Eyes? 

She, whom the reſtleſs Courſe of Time made old, 
(Time that diſtorts the faireſt human Mould) 


Tho” a poor ſimple Soul as ever e "a 
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Is by the Vulgar as a Witch recetv'd. 
Thus Monſters i in our Mind alone exiſt, 
We give 'em Birth, and Shape them as we i 
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To. Mr. ROCHE 


Upon his Tranſlating the foregoing. Piece, 


s on nl: unknown, unknowing to 


commend, 


Diſtinguiſhes the Critick from the Friend: 
Such was my juſt Applauſe when publick Fame 
Proclaim'd your Merit, but conceaPd your Name. 
Like Fegypt we Ador'd the teeming Flood, | 
And bleſ9d the latent Author of our Good. 


No more ſhall ſilly Tales the World deceive, 
N 0 more the ſillier World thoſe Tales believe; 
Each witherd Crone ſhall live, anddie unblam' d, 
And be no more a Witch, or Wizard nam A: 
No publick Grievances infeſt her Eaſe, 

But innocently ſhe may ſink in Peace. 
The only Prodigy which now appears, 
Is ſuch a Genius ſo beyond its Lears. 


ts Poctafive! 


That went into Mourning to counterfeit His 


Sitter 5 Den. 


1 N. vain, poor kultian Fop, you dreſ and write, 


Begot 1 in Nature” s Scorn, and Wit's Deſpite; 


For ſure ſhe made thee, only for a Rule, 


To form a Coxcomb, and a canting Fool: 


In vain you tag dull miſerable Rhime, 


And make it with your ſhambliog Legs to chime; 


| The Muſe you may purſue 3 in Nature? 8 ſpite, 


But never over-take her tow” ring Fliglit; 


In this you” re only right, ſo ſmart in Black, 


| For then, you ſhow _ Soul upon your Back. 


As the fly Peaſant bangs a breathleſs 8 


To are the Ver min fro om the Corn below! 
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So Fortune ſets thee in a * World of Wit, 
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of old, we; 3 4 hpbioa's 8 facred Song, 


1 


Could draw dull Blocks, and ſenſeleſs Stones along j 


The ſame Effect among thy Books we ſee, 


For they draw Blocks, as dull, in drawing Thee. 


| Thy W it, and Money, both are of a Length, 


Boch ſtobn, dependant on each other's Strength; 
But ſoon thy Siſter ſhall reſume her Breath, 

And to thy Mute, and Thee give ſurer Death; 

T hen, thoſe black Enſigns of her wiſh'd-for Fate, 


May mourn wy. Ren Wit, and loſt Eſtate. 
918: 7, I Wor at Appleby-School, 1723. 
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WAs in the ſolemn Noon of Night, 


As I lay by a murmuring Stream, 
Betray'd by Fancy's ſweet Delight, 
1 Amugd by an amorous Dream. 5 
bb: fois e incor at 8 
When ftrait I heard, or ſeem'd to hear, 
From an Ivy's dark reverend Shade, 4 
A ſolemn Sound affault mine Ear, | Uh 
And heavily pierce the thick Glade. 
188 55 1 
But ſoon a faint-pale Form appear'd, 
Like a Shade on 2 Moon-ſhiny Wall; 
Io0o it's gor'd Breaſt it's Hand it rear'd, 
And utter d this ſorrowful Call. 
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o pity me kind hearted Swan! 4 


4 
THY; 


. 


For you knew, ah too well! the falſe Maid; 


She lov'd me firſt, firſt ſooth'd my Pain, | 


She ſooth'd it, but then ſhe * 1 04 
3 : 


Depreſs 'd with Anguiſh, Rage, and Grief, 


I fatally ſought out this Grove, 
Here raſhly cut the Thread of Life, 

And ended all Hopes of my Love! 

VI. 

But yet, tho Beauty cannot pleaſe, 
And, tho' Pm now taſteleſs of Charms, 
"Twill rob me of eternal Reſt, 

To think her enjoy'd in thy Arms. 
* VIE. 


Yet once, I think, thou wert my Friend, 
Till the Friend in the Rival was loſt, 

0 kindly let the Rival end, 

Nor farther torment a poor Ghoſt ! 
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For this a reſtleſs Shade I rove a 50 
Bewarn'd hy my pitiful Fate!“ 
| Betimes, betimes renounce your Love, 0 
Nor ponder this Leſſon too late! 
. "MN 
So may 800d Angels guard thy ſieep-— 
But I to the falſe-· hearted Maid 
Win glide, and thro? the Curtains peep; - - 
There ſhew, Mer the Man ſhe betray'd. BA 
She cannot, ſure, ſbe cannot ſee 
80 wretohed an Object unmovd! 
At leaſt, I think, fhe'lI pity me, 
More truly; than ever ſhe lov'd. 
Fare wel- but, go to yonder Cave, 
Where my Bones to the Ravens lie bare; 


5 Inhume them kindly in a Grave, 1 3 


And my Fame from e O clear! 
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[rrembled nite Speftre ſpoke,” 1 5 9 | 


And ſtarting, awal'd with the Fright, 
While the hoarſe N ight-Bird's hollow Croak, 


Preſented the ſhivering Sprite. 
: XIII. 
A cler Chillneſs freez d my Breaſt, 


My Soul in a Terror was fled; 


Fainting, I ſunk, benumb'd, oppreſsd; | 
And dreamt that Beliza was dead. — 5 
When ſoon, for now the dawning Light | 
Be-jewelPd the dew-dropping Vale, 
A Youth came poſting thro' the Night; 
To tell me the fore-boded Tale. 1 
The Maid was dead---my Fears were juſt 
I aroſe, and ſoon found out the Cave, 
Prepard an Urn, then mix'd their Duſt, 


And weeping laid both in a Grave. 
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An rr to Mr. Roche. 


TS. 


5 5 ed, I 8 with axes Pleaſure, 
Y Attended with my learned * Treaſure; 

And bad Burkett's Knack, and Time, 

I'd ſhoe my Muſe s Feet with Rhime, 

Fd ſend you ſuch a Pack of News, 

Nay, make an Hackney of my NMuſe: 

Prove Logically Pope a Fool +, 

Sagely d denounce great Shakeſpeare dull, 

To both prefer good Maſter Fenton, 


Or, i in a Moment's Time invent GIN | 
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But for N eceſſity you know, 


One's Self might ſtand---in Stat Quo. 


A But hang it, roe no Turn for Satire, 
Beſides, tis quite againſt my Nature; 
For Criticiſms ! pſhaw the Bottle, 
The Devil take your eAriftotle: 
Give me a ſparkling foaming Glaſs, 


As bright, and clever as my Laſs; 
Thus let us dance an endleſs Round, 


Till one, or t'other throws me down. 


But now to talk a little ſerious, 


Nor vainly light, nor yet myſterious; 
Pray how do Cambridge-Matters ſtand ? 
How fare the Brethren of the Band; ? 


For now 1 think on't in your laſt, 


Thoſe things were negligently paſ'd; 
But in your next, pray let me know, 


If you can come to Town, or no; 
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Then in a Moment's Time undo em; 


And fiſh for | 5 in Metaphor; | 1 g 


To Thames ſerene Retreats repair, 5 
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For king here I FR 


Impatient at your long Delay; ffs e 
Moſt indolently ſpend my Time, 
Or ſleep, or drink, or idly Rhime; 


Now lay new Models for a Poem, 


For Faith the tuneful Tribe date me, 


While you are abſent to direct me. 
But, if you'll come, then'in a Trice, 


Aſſiſted wy your _ Advice; nd 2:3 3ol aun 


And finiſh my Six Cantoes there * {ni WA 
My pleaſurable Labours done, Fh ad oh 


Subſcribe, your Servant P A. TTISON. 


1 A 1 2 4 2 1 
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* He had a Deſign of Writing a Poem Me ANGLING, in Six Canto, 


1 


SN 


1 "5 
715 #4 3 


WI; K . z . - 
7 * 4 
; * 5 1 + 
1 1 % 3 uh a 
cous POEMS. 
© * 2 9 4 


et E533 3% > - 
* # F 4 * 
— K 
| v 
; > 8 
* . 
- 
* | 


l — iet 


rene GU. decuasa rsa 


10 che Sauk. 


* * # 


N 


Wa 


Reſtrain'd by Tana __ hy e NL 
And watch'd by ſupercilious Proctors; ks 


I make che preſent Day my own, 


And Dedicate i it to the Town; : 


Wich this Pl get politely drunk, 


Not · one of your damn'd common Whores, 


That ply it at your Merchant's Doors; 


antes, But one, ay, ſuch a one! ſo fine! 


You Bards would call her ſome Divine--- | 


As how 2. why thus; here's juſt a Plece I Dan 
And this is all, my Pleaſure's Price; ns 20 01 


Wich this PII get ſome courtly Punk, 
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Some—but a Rapture here encroaches, 1 a: 7 


Time ſpends---you Captain of the Coaches! A 
Here Maſter- where ? Why to the Roſe, 
(Al Place unt every Body ne 


But now weve got a Moment's Talk, Bi 
As Folks tell Stories as they Walk; V's == I: 
For once TIl be as dull and ſober,Ü„, JT 
As if L'ad guzzled fat Ocfober. 


I know now You; and Twenty more, 

If once Poetically=-Poor ; it e u . 7 
Would fit and frown, be hip'd, and nivel, * bt 
And curſe your Fortune to the Devil; 
Whilſt I, all Gay, and Debonair. 
Till, I muſt feel, would nothing felr. 


Riches are Joys indeed---I want em, 
And Pl thank Fortune if ſhell grant any; I 
If not---why Im the ticher ſtill-. 90 I. 


No, no, you mean the poorer WII... Ai 
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If not, I hope, youll hear your Friend. 
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The richer, Sir, I ſax again, 

And thus the Matter | PIl explain. 1 
Thoſe Mortals, happy, youll allow, 

Who nothing Borrow, nothing Owe ? 

But ſearch the World; and if you can 

In Town, or Country, find that Man, 

To your Opinion I'll deſcend, 


] Well, for that's neareſt, go to Court, 
Begin your Search, I wiſh you Sport : 5 

His Honour, Lordſhip, and. His Grace, 

All mighty Men! in mighty N 1 
But how are all thoſe Honour's nailed? 
Thoſe mighty Places, how obtain d? 
How ? why by Intereſt, and Favour, . 

1. hen let me Note, Sir, by your Leave here; 
Thoſe Dignities tis plainly ſhown, 


Are but Another's, not their Ownz 
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While Whim, and Fanoy: . the Roaſt; 
And very plainly, by the us 
Belong as much to Vou, or I. 


But if they're bob'd by Church or State, : 


You ſay they've got. a great Eſtate : 


A great Eſtate! by whom? or how? 


Lord, Sir! your're too inquis'tive now--- | 
Job's Father's dead, he's eldeſt Son, 

Juſt come to Age, ſo All's his own ; 

What would you more? but lend your Ear, | 
And i in a Moment you ſhall hear; * : 
Your Squire has Wealth, and therefore Parts 


Is great at Court, deep vers di in Arts: Y 
Yet whilſt his Stock of Wealth and Senſe, 


Is due to Men, or Providence, 


He lives l- but on another? 8 8 
And while he grows the richer, yet 


He only runs the more in Debt, 
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The more more we Have, the more we Owe; j 


. s too precious thus to ſpend 5 
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| Upon His Poetical PET I TION ro we 
A curſed Nhiming- Itch, they never! knew; 
Nor think to read thy Lectures here, for know, 
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Honourable Sir ROBERT WAT Po 


Ack Scribler, to thy Caledonian Plains, 


Cold as thy Genius, barren as thy N 
To: thoſe inhoſpitable Mountains ſhew, 


We never rake DiRators from the Plough: 
Then peaceably' betimes reſiga thy Quill 
Scotland; to \Britjþ-Power, is Subje& fill; 
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While Congreve. with a just Politeneſs warms, 
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While eaſy Pope 1 with * Muſick charms; 
p 1 | While 


— 


Miſcellaneous Po EMS. 197 
Whileg vitty Swift ſhall every Muſe adorn, 
2. And Dennis ſcourge the Fools he does not ſcorn; 
Iv hile Philips Verſe delights the liſt ning Swains, 
| And Steele declines the Praiſe his Merit gains; 
Whils Fenton 8 fadly-pleaſing Numbers move, f 
And Granville kindles up a nobler Love. 

J While happy we theſe tuneful Bards can bear, 


1 * Foreign Jargon ſhall debauch o our Ear. 
Yet warm wg by Bri Heat, and 4 Britiſh Lays, 
f Thou ſtrivꝰſt to turn thy Libel i into Praiſe; j 
Thus Eg 05. 8 Streams 3 in muddy Currents run, 
And ripen into Monſters by the Sun. | 
In vain thou? rt fanQtify'd with Milton“ 8 N ane, 
Not even Homer ſhould prote& thy Shame ; SP, 
In Pope, that mighty Greek thy Baſeneſs _— 
And Zvilus and Homer Rill were Foes, | 
Murderers like Thee to an Aſylum fly, 
Not to ew Zeal, bur hide: ther Jak: 1 
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The Hand that robb'd Packs Garden of the Mz 14, 
Murdering each Sweet, diſguiſing it for Fhine, 


4 WY convicted Villains went thou go, 


Guilty of Robbery, and Murder too; aide beak | 
For trace thy Steps, and preſently we find, 


And * | ex] what he made Divine. Hab. 
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ON HIS 


MISTRESSs Favours. 


IK E A lexander, Celia ſpreads her Power, 
Like Hin, She makes the Vaſtal-Worl 
Adore ; pbk foi 5 

But, ah! like Him, to ſooth a proud Peſts | 


Vi rſt conquers Towns, then ſets thoſe e Towns 0 on 


Fire. 
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Dear 8 I R, 
0 D ſure chat fond, familiar N ame, 
. May hint, that Friendfip i is my gen) rous 


Aim, 
O then this Frankneſs of my Heart excuſe, 
And with a Smile confirm the Bluſhing Muſe , : 
Ambitious Hope l yet ſay, to bleſs our Eyes, 
Thy mighty Homer ould again ariſe, 
Wouldſt Thou not pant the wondrous Man to ſee? 
Speak from thy inmoſt Soul then cenſure Me ! 
And as Aloft i in laurell'd State Tou me”. | 
And view below the Subject Sons of Wit ; 


Oteach thoſe arduous Ways thro' which you came, | 
And lead Her thro? the flowery Paths of Fame, 
0 4 A Child, 
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200 Miſcellaneous Pox M 
A Child, as yet, no certain Steps ſbe takes, 


Tis Hope, at leaſt, to be ally*d to Fame. 
And whilſt the Witty, and the Fair mee 


And dare to emulate that Praiſe Fa give. 


winged now and then, a wild Excurſion makes, 
grave Dictates of Her Guardian Art, 
Steals from Her Sight, and plays a 5 8 Part: 


4 5 


Tho? cross my ſelf in every gloi 50 


It hints ſome Merit to be call d Thy Friend, 
Fir'd at that Word, againſt my Fate. Tl ame 


What, tho 1 fail the bold Attempt to gain, 
Mean were the Thought to thinł it made i in vain, 
The richeſt Ore ſhines uſeleſs unreyeaPd, 


And ſmalleſt Talents ſhould not be conceal. 


For ſure the Muſe that Gen'rous Verſe inſpires, 
Which Friendſhip dictates, and Affection fires; 


| Warm'd by. a faine Reflexion of thy Flame, 
My Boſom kindles at immortal Fame . 


But well I know the Raſhneſs of my Youth, 
Perhaps theſe Lines confirm the fatal Truth! 
No 
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N 0 ſordid: Views could ever yet ſeduce, 
The Virgin - Chaſtneſs of my youthful Muſe ;- ; 
Let venal Bards in State · Promotion play, 
There Sport like Atoms i in the — of e 
I never made a wealthy Ideot laugh, 
Or Hrael. like ador'd a Golden-Calf FE 
But when I ſee true Worth conſpicuous NY 
I burn to make the bright Alliance mine. 
Superior to the formal World's controul, ö 5 
Pride in its Charms, and claim a kindred Soul y. 
0! then this Token of my Zeal receive, 
in. For next to Merit Praiſes, is to Give. 57 ; 


c 


CE 
5 _ * 

* . 
STEER x 
'F. 2 

. N 
1 

HAS ü 4 
. pd 
« 2 
9 J 

« > 

4 
3 7, „ . 

45 , 
: 2 
4 5 5 <4 | 
, 644 4 
b . 
3 4 A : 
? . * 
> LE 
+ fu, 
- 5 , 75 
p * 

* n y 
; Bw ht? 
1 
E 

+ * 

4 45 

14 
_ 2 * 1 
94 19 

5 
7 vw 

s 

8 
7 -» 
4.5 % 
2 E 

i . 
1. 4% 
* * 1 q 

PI 
= a "©" 
n 
3 % . 
: 4 

N * 

Foy: 
+ 20, 
F Eo 
* g 
= * 5 
. ILY 
F : pg 

# 
# - 
1 
T2 
3 * * 
28 * 75 
- £ /n * 
1 
GK. 1 
„ 
5 3 

* A - 

2 4 

. 
f C r 
A po 
3 

| 4 

AE 3 55 
44 

4: 1} 

43-2 

«4 of LY 

_ 1 1? 

A —— 

* „ 

71 20 

8 
"dd £ 

. 

n 

Arg 

13 

; . 7 

+ 5 1 

„ ox 

” « CT 
mY" SY 

v 3% £5 

1 
3 
7 * 16 7 
+ML 30 7 

. 
| 1 TH 
\ „ þ : 
* 

„ * 

3 4 
® > + 4 
4 y | : n 
4 * 10 „ 
LE — % 

. 
* 1 4 7 
= 35 tek *£.4 

OS 4 
IS 2 Hy 
N 
11 
e 
1 
* 

} 
| 


og” 
a "a — 
— in 2 
= _- PIG 
2 — W—_— 
2 


202 Miſcellaneous 


SD ec e e e e S 
— 


VER S E S: 


Humbly Inkrikied: to the Right 8 


ene of Exeter, &c. 
Occaſioned by the Birth of his Son and 
Heir m Lord DURLETEH.” 


My Root was RRP out ; by the ves as _ 


Dew lay all Night upon the Branch: My Glo. 
ry. was freſh in me, and my Bow was re. 
a d in my Hand, Job 82 5 195 20. 


2 this n Hour let Glory 1 | 
The lengthened Hanones of. the Cecils 


Race ; 
And, as her Eyes indulge the ** Scene, 
The glad Proceſſion, and the ſhining Train, 


Of Ermin'd Anceſtors, and Burleigh's Son, 
And Annals ever-blending with her own; 
i diſtinguiih'd Claim, 


Weighev'ry Worth, and 


To the vaſt elender of ſuperior Fame; 


_ 
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le 


With pureſt Strains of Honour and Deſert ; 


Till the laſt Touch compleats the labour'd Piece, 
And Glory cries, Pm ſatisfyd with This : 
The Toil of rowling Seaſons muſt engage, 


And read the narrow Date Mortality muſt ſhare. 
Paſs but an Year, an Age, or ra by, 
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Till faireſt Omens check her fruitleſs Care, = 
And fix the long-diſputed Luſtre here. © 


To poliſh Worth, and Gill the glowing Heart 
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Till finiſh'd Merit can refine 1 no more, 


8 
— 


And Nature gives the generous Conflict o 8 
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The Pangs of * the Labour of an Age. 


In this 6 fair Pledge of Burleighys endleſs Name, 
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This happy Earneſt of continuing Fame; : 


Let gen*rous Cecil lend one falling T ear, 
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Our Selves, our Merits, andour Names ſhall dye: 
The poor capricious ; Being of a Day, 1 
The ſlender Vaſſals of a ſwift Decay. 
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Like ſhadowy Heroes of A Theatre, 1 
Born for a while to Blaze---and diſappear ; 33 
The mould ring Subject of a Canty Date, 
Prazs'd in this Age---and i in the next forgot. 


But gracious Heaven with healing! Care ordaing, 
For tranſient Merit ſill its kind Remains; 

T hus God-like Stems ſhe Labours to retrieve _ 
From the dark Boſom of the ſilent Grave; TE 
And by ſucceſhve Blooms of Worth repays, 
T he haſty Flow of quick-expiring Days. 


His "TOM of Glory well has Ceci] run; | 
He ow d his Britain nothing but a Son, | 
To ſpeed thy immortal Glories of his Line 


2 Along the Flood of Ages, and the Flow of Time 


If Patriots claim an Int xeſt in the Praiſe, 

And ſhare the future Glories of their Race: : 
The Father blaoms with Triumphs of the Son, 
And all the diſtant Merit is bis own ; 


Repaid 


Repaid is He that watch'd for Britain? 8 Queen, 
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Nor las great Burleigh merited in vain. ; os 


Mluſtrious Youth ! to early Fame appear, 


And anſwer all Eliga's forming Care: 


Here in thy own Britaunia's Annals learn, 


| What Time and Glory ask from Cecil's Son. 


Already I ſurvey this watchful Care, 


To cruſh the Embryo Seeds of riſing War; * 


To Prop the awful Pile of Britain 8 State, 

To curb the Rhine, and balance Europe” s Fate: 
Hear Thee proclaim 'd thy Country” 8 beſt Defence, 
And choſe to ſpeak a Loyal Nation's Senſe. 


But O! when Heaven grows envious of his Day 8, 


And re· demands her Bleſſing to the Skies ; . 
Let Burleigh join his Labours with thy own, 
And be the Tutelary Saints of Britain $ Throne. 
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Upon ſeeing a Lavy at the 
Muſick-Boo th at 8 2 ge- 
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Io that which i in his Breaſt 16 1 Writer feels: IN. 
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Could Phœ bus like the Fair Unknown inſpire, Al 
And verſe, but emulate the Flame it tells 

= The Lover ſome Succeſs had found, and ſhe 
Been known to Fame, tho” loft to Love and Me. 

Wound not that Love with too ſevere a Name, 

Which was not Chance, but Paſſion in Excel, 

Conceal'd the Shaft from whence the Arrow 


came, 


My Hopes may wi but not my Anguiſh A 1 
Strikes not the Light” ning; with a Fate as true, 
9 baffled Reaſon wonder'd whence 3 it flew. 


III. If 
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"i 


If not in Pity to your Lover's Woes, 
For your own Sake, at leaſt, your ſelf 
reveal, As 
h Leſt when I die, and Thou the 1 Cauſe, 
' You loſe a Triumph you deſerve ſo wee ; 


+ Nay, ev'n repaid with all my Suff rings be, 


» And eyed * my Fall---if known, I fall by Thee: | 


* 


WL 


And half the Courſe of Glory yet to run; 
je, A flowing Wit, diſcreet, and beauteous Mind, 
May crown the Conqueſt which your Eyes 


begun; 
Nor bid me dread the thouſand Deaths in ſtore, 


Wo 


before 


Yet more a thouſand Loves may lurk behind, 


I look*d, I fighd, and lav'd---and was undone . 
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in vain I, Midnight-Anchorite, muſt boaſt 
Of rugged Maxims, and pedantick Rules, 
For what is Life, if beſt Enjoyment loſt 
Ia the dull Mazes of inſipid Schools? 
Love, muſt refine what Science ſcarce 65/4 
And mould the Letter d NR into Man. 
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Let lazy Hermits dream i in Colle ege-Cells 
Severely great, and indolently good, 


| Whoſe frozen Breaſts fuch glow ring 122 
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With Plato's Eyes, may queſtion if He Sce. 
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VII. Judge 


Go, tell that doating Sage, who looks on Thee 


re 


* 
1 


Ze 


NE a. n 15 
, "4 
* "AX I” Fx, ” 


43 


1 | VII. | 
Judge now my Paſſion by ſevereſt Truth, 
| And read what rig*rous Juſtice cannot blame 
If T have err'd, inform a willing Youth, 
Ar leſt; miſtaken only was my Flame. 
Was Love a Crime ? then teach me to Adore, 
And Zeal ſhall be what Paſſion was before. 
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Nor even Nature's Self can yield, 8 4 


BL 


That ſent me a Flowered CAP. 
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\ \ HA T Flowers of Rhet'rick can I uſe Li 
| Theſe brighter Flowers to commend? 


What Gift, or Preſent, can I chuſe, Li 
Equivalent to ſend ? 
ER 

Pve ſearch'd YR Muſes fertile Field, K 


1 
* » 


But ſearching no where can find ſuch, 


What I admire ſo much. 
; Ill. 


This Token, o'er my Temples ſpread, 


A double Power does impart ; 


For as it gently warms my Head, 


It fires wy bleeding Heart. 
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But let the blufr ring Storms cnpabe; e 

The ruffling Winds blow fy high; F 

Thus arm'd Pl mock their amy Rage 5 

And be Blaſt cely. e 

3 

Like 85 bold Grecian chief I and. 
In Arms ſuperior Shine ; 

Like His, they boaſt. an Heavenly Hand, # 


But Skill, much n more Divine 1 
VI. 


He did not fear a Wound, tis true, 1 5 


by 


From none, except the Deities : 


| And Tm invulnerable too, 


1 0 o All--except my Laura „Eye. 
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From what rich Fountain flow : 
T hoſe ripening Beams of intellectual Day * 2 
By whoſe fair Pencil i is each Image wrought, 
That teems to Birth, and buraiſhes to Thought: ? 
| How Fancy every Shape puts on? 


How kindling Sparks her Form compole 


And w ence the conſtant-ſhining Train, 
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How Reaſon's Lamp burns with inceſſant Toil, 


To light the Tudgmen:, and to guide the Will ? 
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Bid the Siſter-Arts advance, 1 } 
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To ſhrowd. the Lover, as ; her Poet us; 


But as he Loves, alas! he Sings i in vain, 


When Beauty's in Affliction, every Strain. || 
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757 the following Lines, the Reſult of my Miſe 
fortune this Morning, can engage hour Lady. 
ſhip's Enconragement to the PoE s I propoſe af- 
terwards, it will be no ſmall Recommendation to 


their publicł Appearance; and, a very great Fa. 
vour to their Author. ! 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt Devoted, 


and moſt Humble Servant, 


WILLIAM PATTISON, 
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This rude Addreſs of an unhappy Muſe; - 
A Muſe, bereft of every worldy View l 
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Tun'd by kind Sympathy, our Souls reply; 
am. Explore 
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The joyous Scene, that can no more return ! _ 


Nature will ſpeak at every Pauſe of Art; 
In ſpite of all the Woman, bluſh the Reſt--- 


| To May; yet Sigh to Him, who ſends Relief. 
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Explore the Cauſe thiv? : a long Train of Ms, © 
And, pitying, ſhare thoſe Woes the Sufferer feels: 


The Loſs of Fortune, Friends, or Fame- Divine, 


0 grievous Loſs ! 14 10 muſt 1 call it e 
And muſt I fill reflect thoſe happier Hours, ' 


When, peaceably retir'd, in Granta's Bowers 
[ lay, the pleaſing Paths to Learning plann'd, 


And, Moſes-like, juſt ſaw the Promi d- Land. 


Juſt aw but, O my Soul ! I live to mourn 
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Diſtreſt !—and have my boundleſs Griefs reveald 

The Thought---Ambition labouring | had con- 
ceal'd | 3h 


In vain, for Wits we dictate from the Heart, 
And like a baſhful Virgin, half expreſt, 
Tho? pangful-Martyrs ſmile upon their Grief _ 
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Whence then, my Muſe, thy Bluſh, and why thy 
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Remember well, that Virtue, ſtill the lame, | 
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Sounds * ſoft Barnet of Sr A" Fame 
Tho? Want i it ſelf miglit feed her af To 


And'Sorrow ſweeten into Harmony! 

O howW I long to change this mournful strain, 22 
But when Fate frowns, the Muſes ſinile'i in vain! 

' Doont'd by the fad Severity of Fate, 

And muſt 1 bound my Glory with my Hate 1 * 


It muſt be ſo- - like Noabꝰs Dove diſtreſt, a4 ya 
In vain 1 wander up and down for Reſt; 01 1 


From Spray to Spray I traverſe every ul 
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5 "Bb an en Smile, my Lord, excuſe 
. his fadly-true Prediction of the Muſe; 
And may this ſingle Specimen of Woe * | 

Speak for the Reſt, and all i its Author ſnow; 
Nor bluſhing let me mourn my Tout hel Ft 
As vainly ſpent in the Parnaſſ an-Botwers. 

By Nature prompred, and a Slave to inns, 11 5 
I ſtrove to pleaſe the Witty, and the Great; 
preſumptuous hence, nor without Hopes I come 


To you, and from your Taſte await my L Doom; 

From thence implore the Sanction of your Nat 

To be my Paſport thro? the Gates of Fame. 

So, Miners, firſt, the Bullion-Ore refine, 

Then beg their Monarchs Stamp, to make it 
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The Green Fields dea into Corny Tl 
Gold 
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White 0 er t their Ranke, an a Old VIE half F appears 
How tale he Looks, tho hoar'd with ſeventy Years; 
His Proſpect mounts, low. pace, he rives to 
„ | 


And ſeems dome a antient Monument of Ti ime; _ 


Propt o'er his Staff the reverend Father ſtands, 

And Views Heaven s Bleſſings with up-lifted 
Hands: : 0 

_ Gleeful i in Heart computes the Year” 8 Increaſe, 

And portions out, in Thought, his homely Race, 


His homely Race before, his Hopes i improve, 
And labour in Obedience for his Love ; . 
 Sweepy 


Miſcellaneous Po RMS. 223 
Sweepy they Cut, then Bind the Sheafy-Grain, 
And bend beneath the Burthen of the Plain; * 
His chearful Eyes, with ſilent Praiſes crown 


Their Toils, and Smile at Vigour once his own; : 
Till the Mid-Sun to ſecond Nature's Can, — 1 
Noon- marks the diſtant Steeple? s Ivy'd Wal, 


ny T hence warn'd, he waves s his * with giddy 
Haſte, 4:94] 40.58 
„ I The circling Summons to a cool Repaſte. 
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Scorn, 495 | 

Of all Og and of all forlorn, 

What ſhall I do? or whither ſhall I flie? 

Or what kind Ear will hear the Muſe's Cry: i 

With reſtleſs Heart from Place to Place*I roam, 


A wretched Vagrant deſtitute of Home ; 


Driv'n from fair Grants » Shade by Fortune 
frown, eee A er oe Bf 


I came to court the Flats rer: in the Tow n. Li 


Three tedious Days detain'd me on the Road, In 


Whilſt the Winds whiſtled and the Torrents flow, W 
On my devoted Head the Guſty Breeze, He 
Shook the collected Tempeſt, from the Trees ; nn 


For ſhelter to the Shades, I ran in vain, — | Sir 


The Shades deceitful Delug'd me with _ 
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| Miſeelincous ald 225 


Thus when Fate frowns upon our happier Days, 
Our Friend, perhaps, our Boſom Friend betrays: | 
But as Vieiſſitudes. controul our Fate, 


1 


And Griefs and Joys maintain a doubtful Stare, 
80 now the Sun s emerging Orb appears, 
And with the ſpungy Clouds diſpels my Bears, | 
In Tears the tranſient Tempeſt flits away, 
And all che blue Expanſion flames with Day. 


y gazing Eyes o'er pleaſing ProſpeQts roll, 


And look. away the Sorrows of my Soul, 

Pleas'd at each View, ſome rueful Thought to draw, 
And moralize on every Scene I ſaw; 

Here, with inviting Pride blue Mountains riſe, 
Like Joys more pleaſant to our. diſtant Eyes; - 


In golden Waves, there Tides of Harveſt flow,” 


Whilſt idle Poppies intermingling grow, UP 
How like their Brother Fops an empty ſhow !' 
In every Buſh the war bling Birds advance, 


Sing to the Sun, and on the Branches dance pn 
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No Grief, HO Cares perplex their Souls with Strife, 


Like Bards they live, a poor, but merry Life; G 
In every place alike, their pa ELIT ON 
Both live in want, and unregarded die. 1 
With like Concern they meet approaching Death yy. 
In Priſon, or in Fields, reſign their Breath; Th 
i Muſing, Ifaw, the Fate I could not ſhun, m 
Shook my grave Head, and penſive travelbd oY, 


But as Augnſta's wiſh'd-for Domes ariſe, 
Peep Oer the Clouds, and Dance before my Ehe 
What Thoughts, what Tumults Ell my lab ring 
. AN 
To be conceiv'd alone, but not erben, 
What intermingled Multitudes aroſe, 5 
Lords, Parſons, Lawyers, Baronets, and Beaus, 
Fops, Coxcombs, Cits, and Kuaues of ev'ry Claſs, 
While ſome the better Half, ſome wholly 45 
On either ſide bewailing Suppliants ſtand, Bu 
Speak with their Looks, and ſtretch their wither! An 
Hand. 


In 


fe 


n: 
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ing 


In feeble Accents cob ldate Relief, 
And by their Sorrows multiply my Grief, 


Mov'd by their Wants, my Fortune 1 deplore, 


And deal a Tribute from my lender Store. 6 


| With Joy, the Favour” they receive, and pray, 


That God, the bountecus Bleſſing, may tepay; : 


Thus providently wiſe, the lab'ring Swain 


Oer the plough'd Furrows fltews the fertile Grain: 


The grateful Plain o er-pays his bountedhs Care, ; 


VIB ten-fold a enn and a aan Lear. 


Now loft i in Thought, I Gilde up and down 


Of all unknowing, and to all unknown; 


Try in each place, and ranſack ev'ry News, 
To find ſome Friend, ſome Patron of the Muſe: 
But where? or whom? alas! I ſearch i in vain, 
The fruitleſs Labour only gives me Pain; 

But ſoon each pleaſing Proſpect fades away, 
And wih my Money all my Hopes decay. 
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But ede Sun o diffug' Wy "RR Dan's 
And falling Dews bewail'd the falling WY 
When to St. James s Park my Way I took, 


Solemn i in Pace, and ſadden'd.in my Look:. * 


n the firſt Bench my wearicd Bones I laid, 
For gnawing Hunger on my Vitals prey , 4 
There faint in melancholly Mood 1 late, 
Aad meditated on my future Fate. n 
Nights ſable, Vapours now the. Trees invade, 
And gloomy Darkneſs deepen'd ev'ry Shade; 


And now, ah! whither ſhall the helpleſs ring a 


From the nocturnal Horrors of the Sky; 
With empty Rage my cruel Fate I curſe, ; 
While falling Tears bedew my meagre Purſe; 


What ſhall I do: ? or whither ſhall T run? 25 "2 


How ſcape the threat ning Fate T cannot ow J 


There, trembling Cold, and motionleſs I lay, 
Till ſleep beguil'd the Tumuſts of che Day. 
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"T8 tho? this mortal Body was refign'd, 

«* Tormenting Objects terrified my Mind, 

„ Deſpairing Forms too dreadful for che Light, 

u Danc'don my Eyes, and play'd before my Sight; 
Here worn with Sorrow, Poverty appear 'd, 


* In ev'ry gaſtly Form by Mortals fear'd: 


And now to make my Wants the more deplor 


x Prepar'd a plenteous Table richly ſtor'd. 
My Hand 1 ftretch'd i impatient of Delay, - | 
When lo! the fitio1s Treat diſſolv'd away, 
« Deſpair aroſe, and ſhook a deadly Dart, 
„Then aim'd the thirſt y Arrow at wy Heart, 
« Inly I quiverd, trembled for my Hy 2 


« Loſt in tumultuous Agony and Grief, 


« But now a kind, tho viſionary Shade 


at Gleam'd thro' the Gloom, and Brighten 'd all 


the Glade, 
Fn On its fair Head a branching Laurel grew, 
8 And tho before unſeen, the Form I knew; 
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„While chus it {poke---poor Youth by: Fate 114 
| 1 f . T1 
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| And- weeping make thy Miſeries my, on: | V 


6 mout 9 


c 


. 
A 
* 


we But patiently reſign—1 bring Relief, A 
| « For as 1 caus d, tis Juſt, 1 cure thy Grief... Sy 
1 Then bear---when Morning s beamy Rays ariſe | WO) 
1 And ſhoot refulgent Glories chro the Skies "1 3 
6 To Chiſwick's pleaſurable Bowers repair, E T 
T 0 guide your wand'ring Path be Thames Cate, 'F 
a In thoſe fair hoſpitable Shades you'll find, T FE 
* Great Burlington, the Muſe's ſureſt Friend: N 
Fam 'd Burlington, as humble as He's great, T 
wad Pride of frhe Court,, and Bulwark of the tate; V 
* o him this viſionary Tale diſcloſe, Y 


_ 
40 


His Soul wil melt in Pity at your Woes. | | 

To him return your long neglected Lyre, 
And let his Virtues every Line inſpire; 

1 Nel it faid---when as the pers 1 0 
5 To the \ warm Rays my dewy Head 1 rear'd, 1 


Amaz'd, 


e, 


When thoughtle i in my] Pocket I reveal, 
A latent Six-pence happily. conceal'd, 
Surpriz d With Tranſport ſtood my break Han, 


T he wond'rous Tale in ſnowy Foldings bound, 


To Chiſwicł. -Bowers my rueful Story brought; 
Where now with doubtful Hopes, and Fears, Iwait 
Your bounteous Lordſhip's Pleaſure at your Gate. 
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Ame d, half drowzy, waken'd in a fright 
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1 ponder” 'd on the Viſion of the N ight; 
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On Wings I ſeem” d to fie, and tread i in Air: 
To the-firſt Houſe 1 took my ſpeedy Flight; & wr 
There wrote this recent Viſionof the Night; 
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Then ſeab'd the Paſport with a waxen Wound. 1 
When prompted by my Genius, ſwift as Thought, 1 1 
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0 entlemans Figure 


Oets and Painters civat 0 claim, 


 eApelles by a Homers. Thoughts deſign d, 
And Hamer was the Picture of his Mind: 
From Both the ſame immortal Wonders riſe, 
At once in ſpeaking to our Ears, and Eyes; 
The Pencil's Art, a ſeeming Likeneſs gives, 

But by the Pen alone, that Likeneſs lives; 


| be e them brighter grow 
: r 


But your's bold Artiſt *, claim a longer Date, 


The great Original preſerve their Fate; 
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* To the Painter, 
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Alike their Labours, and alike their Fame; 


For Time, that makes thoſe Colours fainter ſhow, 
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To future Fame tranſmit the finiſh'd Piece, 
And boaf 5 t ect Fatale with Greece; 8 
Nor boaſt. co b tho the Face we find, | 
We loſe the noble lage of the Mind: 

is ours to draw the Mapnery, yours hy 
And Painting s but the Shadow of the Pen: 5 


Yet happy in your Art, O bleſs your Fate, 
"Tis Honour here enough to Lnitate; I 
| Whilſt we, confounded by your Skilful 1 Ha 


Think the Drag FO and ted like Pires 
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By Way of . to the rs cer, f 
and wrote upon the ſame Occaſion. 


C Raſſus, t the dulleſt, moſt pedantick Fool, 
5 That eyer humm? a o'er If argon in a, Sgho l 


Ambitious of attaining endleſs Fame, THEE 
At firſt, by Study thought to raiſe his 8 
For this, by Day, the plodding Pedant dae 
For this, by. N ight, o'er ſacred Sages ſnor'd;- 
| But when he found his dull Attempts: were vain, 
And Nature gave him too much Tongue for Brain: 
Thinks he the Painter ſhall theſe Honours give, 
And make this Face, at leaſt, in Colours live, 
Quick as his Word, the Seeds of Fame ariſe, | 
And lo! the mimick Monſter frikes our Eyes! 
So like! o jult the living Copy too, 5 
For both were made for Nothing but for ſhew! s 
O may their Fates to the ſame End be turn'd, 
May both be Hang d, and when decayd, both 
| Burn'd ! | 
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On CRASSUS, 


url maſgitria Fool, 2 


To ſpit thy pointleſs Venom hers; 5 

- "I more exalted, Glories born, N 
Thy mean Indignities I ſcorn ; - 
Secure of Fame, T'boaſt my Lays, | 
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While Pope, while Pack, or C ngreve praiſe; WE bo 
Let theſe but favour what 1 write, 

And damm d, like Thee, be all thy ſpite: : 
No more ſhall Duty force my Lays, 
T 0 gild thy Vanities with praiſe ; Tag 
Ik e er again my Colours ſtrive, 

To make thy Painter 5 Daubings live; ; 
May Fate, and ev” ry Muſe combine, 
| To blaſt me, and the vile Deſign; 


In ſhort, may Heav'n, and all agree, 


To make me ſuch an Aſs as Thee. 
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WOMEN and WINE: 


Worx 0 R A NM. 


Was a Doubt i in Debate among _ of 
3 e 
Whether Women, or Wine, had more abſoliich 
Power; 


F * 7 * 1 
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No ow had I been the Judge when. the Matter 
| was done, | 85 
Not one had been wiſer, than when i it begun: 
For how can Man tell, which the firongeſe to call, 
When with the ono Eaſe, both can n give him a 
Fall? 4 50 2 bt 
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An Imitation of _— Cor INN A. 


| Was 0 once upon a a Summer's Day, 
As on my downy Bed I lay; : 
All over i in a ledious Weine * 4 55 
To eaſe my Limbs, and cool the Heat; 5 
When pretty Nauc) gently came, 
Nancy, the Object of my Flame ! 
80 ſoft ſhe look'd, ſo ſweet, ſo fair, 
With ſuch a winning, yielding, Air K 
With ſuch an eaſy comely Pride, 
She ſeem'd a lovely, longing, Bride | 


Obedient to her Eyes command, : 


I ſeiz'd her warm conſenting Hand; 
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* Miſcellanev „ Pont. 
Upon the downy Bed diſplay d, 
The mutwring, panting, ftruggling Maid. 
There ravi iſh'd, feaſted on her Charms, 
fler Wing Breaſt, her twiningz Arms, . 
Her Iv'ry Neck, her roguiſh Eyes, 

Her lender Waiſt, her taper Thighs, | 
With magick Beauties there between KS 


Too ſoft ! too dazling to be ſeen! 


FE 


We» 


Melting, I claſp? them cloſe to mine, 


And in a Moment grow divine! * Had. 03.7 
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On a Lady Er. aling the Picture of 1 85 


Bath ſbeba Bathing, . 


in a e, Pwr 
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a rene « Olbia Bathſpiba's Channs, 


In (argon Colours dreſt, 


Thoſe Lips, thoſe killing Eyes, cho Arms, 


by: dare-not name: «a Reſt! .. 
. 


The 5 envious, a — 
Obſerv'd with various Paſſions toſt, 


To ev'ry vulgar Eye betray'd 
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Thoſe Beauties, ſhe alone could boaſt, 


= „ 
> A fatal Weap n forth ſhe drew, 


. 0 check he curious Painter” 8 Pride, 
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By Toz the Loſs is well upp) W. © EW 


In Tou we find the Ori Os ; 
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Ood Heaven! this Mytery of Life explain 
Nor let me think I bear the Load in vain; 3 
Leſt with the tedious Paſſe age chearleſs grown, | 
Vr d by be ng I IgE: the Burdew down 
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Aurora fugaverat Umbras 


curarum, 
e tes 
infans vagiſſet in Ulnis, 
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Sacratum Supe 


1 a . — 
* 3 — =. 1 


Janos 


adjutr 
Ex quo maternis 


Tuqʒ 


„ 


—— — — — 
- 


Hi 


242 FxsTUM LUSTRALE, ſive 
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Nec mora Vicini cocunt, jam debita Ventri 
Pars pucrum ſacra properant conipergere Iympbä. 2 
Interea pendent opera interrupta, Ligoq; 

Stat medio defixus agro, ſpinoſaq; ſepes 
Semiputata manus Agreſtis poſcit, at ille 

Jam parat ut ſociis cultus Conviva colonis 
Interſit, juvat hinc diſponere i in ordine crines, | 
Compoſitum conjux aptat collare marito; 

Nec minus ipſa ſibi curat ſua ſponſa tumentes 
Conſtringit vinclis coſtas, fingitq; premendo, 

| Quamq; ſuis nevit manibus circundata lana eſt. 
Componir Veſtes, tremulumq; in vertice conum 
Erigit, & farris conſpergit pulvere Crines, 0 
Pars pedes ire PRE campis, pars altera lentis 
Fertur equis, unaq; ar mati calce fatigant 
Quadrupedes, Lumbos onerat pinguiſſima conju 6 
Poſt equitem cura atra ſedens, ſimiliſq; cadenti 


Sæpe premit tutum tremebunda ad pectora Sponſum. 
Ile ſibi Pondus commiſſum reddere terre 
Gaudet, & optatas tandem contingere portas. 5 
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Jam ſubeunt thalamum, ſociaſq; puerpera matres 
- Excipit, illa humeris albo Velamine cincta eſt, in Þ 


Et ſedet in molli plumis ſuffulta ſedili: 
Matronæ ſpectant puerum, juvat ora tueri 
Et verſare manu, naſumqʒ agnoſcere patris, 
Majorumq; genas, & blandos matris ocellos. 
Tunc Avia has rumpit placido de pectore odd 2 
Si patrem memini puerum, ſic ora ferebat, 
Et ſic ridebat teneris Nutricis in Ulnis, 4 
Altera ſpes Aviæ ſurgas, meliora Patente 
Arva colas, mediiq; olim LuQator Arena, 
Subvertas juvenes, tum parto indute Galero 
Ibis ovans, tacitaſq; accendes Phyllidis ignes;; 
At ſi larga meis flaveſeit meſſis in arvis, 


Noſtraq; longævo placeat Sententia Sponſo, 


 attrito proſcindes arva Ligone, 
Nec ſubi es Tauros, ſed grandior Aldermannus 


N Urbani incedes tardus poſt pondera Sceptri. 
Laudant propoſitum Matres, & provida Mopfa 
Deſtinat Equævx jam nunc Connubia Nate, 
E 1 Tandem 
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Tandem procedunt Matres, quas inter Euntes, 
Infantem manibus geſtat Lucina tenelluſnm, 
Quem circnmfuſo Nutrir oneraverat Oday: i 0. 
| Demiſſaq;'Stoli ſedibus qui B ar r us & omnes 
AB Ar ro ſoliti natos decorare recentes. ! 2 
Tum ſubeunt templum, ſacrum x ordine fontem 
Supplicibus cingunt genibus, gelidamgz: Sacerdds 
Spargit aquam, Puero —— Avitum 30 
Flet Puer & Vetulæ gaudente omine fauſto 1 
Non dubitant longam ex fletu prædicere Vicaw. 

At Domus interea luxu decoratur agreſti, 
| Diſponunt-Famuli lances, uteaſq; patetlas./- 
Ornamenti Abaci veteris, qui mole ſua ſtat wa 
4 Ligno A n ſculpto, tum Lintea 3 2224 
nis im ponit candida quadris; 
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Pend detergunt, que fixit aranca ls, (595.2054), 
Bibliq; 
Dury£19; modos, quos roſcrat cſuriens Mus. 2 
Idem Ardor Servos ſtimulat, queis cura Culinæ, 
Accenduat ignem, 2 2 longis 


nitidis tollunt antiqua Feneſtris, 


Terga 


1 
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Terga Bovis properant, manibuſq; cates veſune, 
Parte alia tepidum, W 

O Genti Alituum Lux cxitiofa// Columba 
Amiſſos queritur, aden incline les, 5 
Solaq; neglectos erat Gallina per hortos. 
0 Illi cura penum ſtruere, & ſpectabile pruno T 
Hee far tum miſcet, ande hae damn condi, 


Ih parte puer eee primo 


Exacuit, multa abſiſtit mn 


Fervet opus ſua 


Hzc inter Famuli variè properantur, & omnis 


Jam reditatemplo conviva, epuliſq; . 


Accumbit tacitus, primiqzin. ſede locatur 


Matrona, inſolito gemuit ſub pondere ella; + 


(Clena ipſd) tunc illa Bovis fumantia terga 


In youu * ſecat Varias, — 1 omnem 
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Exhi rans animos, & eie laborum. * 
Ja LuUciNA tui gliſcunt incendia naſt 
Et Lingua inceſlis tardos mordace maritos, 
Ultra annos vultumq; gerens animumq; facetum. 
D pecus ignavum ſponſi! queis nullus in aula 
Filiolus ludit, nec dulcis Filia, Patrem 1 
Quæ recreet placidis redeuntem veſpere nugis. i 
Miſtaq; colloquiis puerilibus oſcula figat, ITN | 
Vos multi Pueri, multæ ſprevere Puellz ; e 
Dum luget vacuos prudens Matrona Penates, 
O utinam ſegnes Lex) puniat æqua Maritos!. 
Floreat ille pater qui natis computat annos. 
Finicrati; calic emq; arenti gutture in, 
Siccat, & hoc hfuſtu nondum ſatiata recedit 
Interiore domo, matreſq; obleQat hiantes | 
Secreta obſcuris pandens myſteria verbis, 
Et ſteriles damnans campos, procul ite Puellæ 
FTuas nulli innuptæ Lucinæ audire labores; 
| Non pudet opprobriis ſponſas ludere, culps 
2 ü Vicinæ 
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Vicinz arcanas alio ſub nomine celat, 
Fæmineamq; jubet præſtare ſilentia turbam. 
Exuit interea veſtes, cuniſqz reponit 
Infantem nutrix, en parvum machina lectum 
Efficit objectu laterum, mirabere coſtas p 
Vimine candenti textas, & penſile tegmen 
Obdugum capiti (lzdat ne pulvis occllos) 
Subjectaſqʒ pedes, queis machina mobilis una 
Irq; reditq; via, ſomnumqʒ invitat cundo. 
| Flet puer interea cantat blandiſſima nutrix, 
Aͤtq; imperfectis lallat cunale loquelis; 
Nec potis eſt molli fletum compeſeere cantuz | 
i Quin puerum & cunis tollat, mammaſq; miniſtrat, 
Suppeditatq; cibum, proprio quem verſat in ore 
Ipſa prius guſtuq; alieno impaſcitur infans ; 
Haud aliter fruges diſperſas colligit arvis 
Ales, & ore refert pullis crepitantibus, illi 
Eſcam avidè captant, & hianti gutture condunt. 


At juvenes, Puero dederant qui Nomina, libant 
Oſcula virginibus, repetita eſt flamma . 


| Conjugis implicitam tenet ille 
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Mollis, &in catos! læti meditantur amores. 
Agricolæ multi traherent convivia nocte, | 
Ni jam ſuaderent entia ſidera ſomnos: 
Surgunt convivz, Corrpon tamen ipſe moratur, | 
Continuatq; ſcyphos, ſedet æternumq; ſedebit, 


Ni moveat ſolitas conjux fidiſſima lites. 


Diſcedunt hilares, baculo hic Veſtigia firmat, 


Sobrius hunc portat bene nota tecta n 


pellat euntes: 


Tum pater exultans dictis 


lte, valete omnes, tandem redeunte Decembre, 


Ni fallor, pulchram pariet mea LIYDIA N atam; 
Voſq reverſuro Feſtum renovabitis anno, 

Rident Matronæ, votiſq; his omnia firmant, | 
Stet Domus, & ſimili frondeſcat Prole quotannis ! 
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